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STATIONER 

TO  THE 

READER. 

T is  not  any  pri- 

vate rejfeU  of gain 3 
fentle  Reader , 
for  the  fitghtejl 
\ 'Pamphlet  is  now 
ad  ayes  more  vendible  then  the 
JVorkp  of  learnedefl  men ; but  it 
is  the  loye  I ’have  to  our  own 
Language  that  hath  made  me 
diligent  tocoHcS 0 and  fet  forth 
a j fuck 


fuch  Peeces  both  in  Trofe  and 
Vers0  as  may  renew  the  wonted 
honour  and  ejleem  of  our  Snglifh 
tongue:  and  its  the  worth  ofthefe 
both  Snglijh  and  Latin  Poems* 
not  the  flourijh  of  any  prefixed 
encomions  that  can  invite  thee 
to  buy  them , though  thefe  are  not 
without  the  highefl  Commend ati* 
ons  and  Jpplaufe  of  the  learnedfl 
Academicks,  both  domeflic ^ 
and  forrein  : And  amongU  thoje 
of  our  own  Qountrey  3 the  unpa~ 
rallefd  attejlation  of  that  renown  - 
ed  cProyofl  of  Eaton,  Sir 
Henry  Wootton : I know  not 
thy  palat  how  it  relifoes  fuch 
dainties , nor  how  harmonious  thy 
foul 


foul  is  • perhaps  more  trivial 
Airs  may  pleaje  thee  better . But 
hmfoeiter  thy  opinion  is  /pent  upon 
theje>  that  mcouragement  I hay e 
already  received from  the  moft in- 
genious men  in  their  clear  and 
courteous  entertainment  of  Adr . 
Wallers  late  choice  Teeces  " 
hath  once  more  made  me  adven- 
ture into  the  W irld,  prefentingit 
pththefe  e-ver-green,  and  not  to 
be  blafled  Laurels.  The  Authors 
more  peculiar  excellency  in  thefe 
1 tudies , nos  too  rrelifaorvn  to  con- 
ceal hts  Tapers , or  to  keep  me 
from  attempting  to  foUicit  them 
from  him.  Let  the  event  guide  it 
eV  ®hich  rray  it  trill,  I /halide- 


feryc  of  the  age0  by  bringing  into 
the  Light  as  true  a Birth 3 as  the 
Mujes  haye  brought  forth  flnce 
cur . famous  Spencer  yttote  ; 
yphofe  Tfocms  in  thefe  Snglifh  ones 
are  as  rarely  imitated 0 as  fweetly 
excelled . ‘Reader  if  thou  art 

Eagle^eied  to  cenfure  their  worthy 
I am  not  fearf  ul  to  expofe  them 
to  thy  exaBejlperufal . 

Thine  to  command 

Humph.  Moseley. 


% 


On 


(i) 


On  the  morning  of  Christs 
Nativity.  Compos’d  16294  £ 

I. 


THis  is  the  Month,  -and  th’s  the  happy  morn 
Whcrmthe  Son  of  Heav’ns  eternal  King, 

Of  wedded  Maid,  and  Virgin  Mother  born,  - 
Our  great  redemption  from  above  did  bring  » 

For  fo  the  holy  fages  once  did  ling. 

That  he  our  deadly  forfeit  fhould  releafe* 

And  with  his  Father  work  us  a perpetual  peace, 

IT. 

That  glorious  Form,  that  Light  unfiifFerable,  • 

And  that  far-beaming  blaze  of  Majcfty, 

Wherwith  he  wont  at  Heav’ns  high  Councel- Table, 

T o lit  the  midfl  of  Trinal  Unity, 

He  laid  afide  j and  here  with  us  to  be, 

Forfook  the  Courts  of  everlafling  Day, 

And  chofe  with  us  a darkfom  Houfc  of  mortal  Clay* 

A 1 1 1.  Say 


III. 


Say  Heav’nly  Mufe,  (hall  not  thy  facred  vein 
Afford  a prefent  to  the  Infant  God  ? 

Haft  thou  no  rers,  no  hymn,  or  folemn  ftrein. 

To  welcom  him  to  this  his  new  abode, 

N ow  while  the  Heav’n  by  the  Suns  team  untrod,  <- 
Hath  took  no  print  of  the  approching  light. 

And  all  the  fpangled  hoftjkeep  watch  in  fquadrons  bright  ? 

IV. 

See  how  from  far  upon  the  Eaftern  rode 
The  Star-led  Wifards  hafte  with  odours  fweet : 

O fun,  prevent  them  with  thy  humble  ode. 

And  lay  it  lowly  at  his  blefied  feet ; 

Have  thou  the  honour  firft,  thy  Lord  to  greet, 

And  joyn  thy  voice  unto  the  Angel  Quire, 

From  out  his  fecret  Altar  teucht  with  hallow’d  fire. 


The  Hymn. 

i. 

IT  was  the  Winter  wilde. 

While  the  Heav’n-born-childe,  ’ 

All  meanly  wrapt  in  the  rude  manger  Iks  $ 
Nature  in  aw  to  him 


(l) 

Had  dofpt  her  gawdy  trim,; 

With  her  great  Matter  fo  to  (ympathize  : 

It  was  no  feafon  then  for  her 

To  wanton  with  the  Sun  her  lutty  Paramour. 

II. 

Onely  with  fpeeches  fair 
She  woo’s  the  gentle  Air 
To  hide  her  guilty  front  with  innocent  Snow., 

And  on  her  naked  fliame. 

Pollute  with  flnfull  blame. 

The  Saintly  Vail  of  Maiden  white  to  thrown 
Confounded,  that  her  Makers  eyes 
Should  look  fo  neer  upon  her  foul  deformities. 

III. 

But  he  her  fears  to  ceafe. 

Sent  down  the  meek-eyd  Peace, 

She  crown’d  with  Olive  green,  came  foftly  Hiding 
Down  through  the  turning  fphear 
His  ready  Harbinger, 

With  Turtle  wing  the  amorous  clouds  dividing. 
And  waving  wide  her  mirtle  wand. 

She  ftrikes  a univerfall  Peace  through  Sea  and  Land, 

IV. 

No  War,  or  Battails  found 
Was  heard  the  World  around : 

A a 


(A) 

The  idle  fpesr  and  fhicld  were  high  up  hung 

The  hooked  Chariot  flood 
Unftain’d  with  hoftile  blood. 

The  Trumpet  fpake  not  to  the  armed  throng, 

And  Kings  fate  ftill  with  awfull  eye, 

As  if  they  furdy  knew  their  fovran  Lord  was  by, 

V, 

But  peacefull  was  the  night 
Wherin  the  Prince  of  light 
His  raign  of  peace  upon  the  earth  began  : 

The  Windes  with  wonder  whift. 

Smoothly  the  waters  kift, 

Whifpering  new  joyes  to  the  milde  Ocean, 

Who  now  hath  quite  forgot  to  rave. 

While  Birds  of  Calm  fit  brooding  on  the  charmed  wave. 
VI. 

The  Stars  with  deep  amaze 
Stand  fixt  in  ftedfaft  gaze, 

Bending  one  way  their  pretious  influence. 

And  will  not  take  their  flight. 

For  all  the  morning.light, 

Or  Lucifer  that  often  warn’d  them  thence j 
But  in  their  glimmering  Orbs  did  glow. 

Untill  their  Lord  himfclf  betake,  and  bid  them  go^ 


fO 

VII. 

And  though  the  fhady  gloom 
Had  given  day  her  room. 

The  Sun  himfelf  with-held  his  wonted  (peed. 

And  hid  his  head  for  (hame. 

As  his  inferiour  flame. 

The  new-enlightn’d  world  no  more  fhould  need; 

He  (aw  a greater  Sun  appear 

Then  his  bright  Throne,  or  burning  Axletree  could  1 r ? 

VIII. 

The  Shepherds  on  the  Lawn, 

Or  erethe  point  of  dawn. 

Sate  limply  chatting  in  a ruflick  row  j 
Full  little  thought  they  than. 

That  the  mighty  fan 

Was  kindly  com  to  live  with  them  belowj 
Perhaps  their  loves,  or  els  their  (hcep. 

Was  all  that  did  their  filly  thoughts  fo  bufie  keep, 

IX. 

When  luch  mufick  fweet 
Their  hearts  and  ears  did  greet. 

As  never  was  by  mortall  finger  (hook. 
Divinely-warbled  voice 
Anfwerir.g  the  ftrmged  noife, 

As  all  their  fouls  in  blisfull  rapture  took  t 

A $ The 


(6) 

The  Air  fuch  pleafure  loth  to  lofc, 

With  thoufand  echo's  ftill  prolongs  each  heav’nly  dole, 

X. 

Nature  that  heard  fuch  found 
Beneath  the  hollow  round 
Of  Cynthia’s  feat,  the  Airy  region  thrilling,  ’ 

Now  was  almoft  won 
To  think  her  part  was  don. 

And  that  her  raign  had  here  Its  laft  fulfilling ; 

She  knew  fuch  harmony  alone 
Could  hold  all  Heav’n  and  Earth  in  happier  union, 
XL 

At  laft  furrounds  their  fight 
A Globe  of  circular  light. 

That  with  long  beams  the  fhame-fac't  night  array’d. 
The  helmed  Cherubim 
Andfworded  Seraphim, 

Are  feen  in  glittering  ranks  with  wings  difplaid. 
Harping  in  loud  and  folemn  quire, 

% 

With  unexpreffive  notes  to  Heav’ns  new-born  Heir. 
XII. 

Such  Mufick  (as  ’tis  faid) 

Before  was  never  made. 

But  when  of  old  the  fons  of  morning  (ung , 

While  the  Creator  Great 


Hi! 


(?)  " 

His  conftcllations  fct, 

And  the  well-ballanc’c  world  on  hinges  hung. 

And  caft  the  dark  foundations  deep. 

And  bid  the  weltring  waves  their  oozy  channel  keep,' 


XIII. 

Ring  out  ye  Cry  flail  fphears,  _ 

Once  bids  our  human  ears, 

(If  ye  have  power  to  touch  our  fenfes  fo) 

And  let  your  filver  chime 
Move  in  melodious  time  s 
And  let  the  Bale  of  Heav’ns  deep  Organ  blow. 
And  with  your  ninefold  harmony 
Make  up  full  confort  to  th’Angelike  fytnphonjr, 

XIV. 

For  if  fuch  holy  Song 
Enwrap  our  fancy  long. 

Time  will  run  back,  and  fetch  the  age  of  gold. 
And  Ipeckl’d  vanity 
Will  ficken  foon  and  die. 

And  leprous  fin  will  melt  from  earthly  mould. 
And  Hell  it  felf  will  pafs  away, 

And  leave  her  dolorous  manfions  to  the  peering  day. 


XV. 

Yea  Truth,  and  juftice  then 
. Will  down  return  to  men, 

A 4 


Th'tnamdd 


1 h'enameld  tAmt  of  the  Rainbow  wearing. 

And  Mercy  let  between, 

Thron’d  in  Celeftiall  iheen. 

With  radiant  feet  the  tifliied  clouds  down  Hearing, 
And  Hear’n  as  at  Tom  fcfti\  a'!, 

YYill  open  wide  the  Gates  ot  her  high  Palace  Hall. 

XVI. 

But  wiled  Fate  fayes  no, 

This  muft  not  yet  be  fo. 

The  Babe  lies  yet  in  finding  Infancy, 

That  on  the  bitter  crofs  j. 

Muft  redeem  our  loft  i 

So  both  himfelf  and  us  to  glorifie  : 

Yet  firft  to  thofe  y chain'd  in  fleep, 

i 

T he  wakefull  trump  of  doom  muft  thunder  through  the 

(deep, 

XVII. 

With  fuch  a horrid  clang 
As  on  mount  Sinai  rang 

While  the  red  fire,  and  fmouldring  clouds  out  brake : 
The  aged  Earth  agaft 
With  rerrour  of  that  blaft. 

Shall  from  the  furface  to  the  center  fbake ; 

When  at  the  worlds  laft  feffion. 

The  dreadfulljudge  in  middle  Air  {hall  (pread  his  throng 

XVIII. 


And  then  at  laft  our  blils 
Full  and  perfedt  is. 

But  now  begins ; for  from  this  happy  day 
Th’old  Dragon  under  ground 
In  ftraiter  limits  bound. 

Not  half  fo  far  calls  his  ufurped  fway. 

And  wrath  to  fee  his  Kingdom  fail, 

Swindges  thefcaly  Horrour  of  his  foulded  talL 
' XIX 

The  Oracles  are  dumsi. 

No  voice  or  hideous  hurtim'  - 
Buns  through  the  arched  roof  in  words  deceiving. 
AjoUs  from  his  ihrine 
Can  no  more  divine. 

With  hollow  fhreik  the  fteepof  Delfhos  leaving. 
No  nightly  trance,  or  breathed  fpell, 

Infpire’s  the  pale-ey’d  Prieft  from  the  prophetic  cell 

XX. 

The  lonely  mountains  o’re. 

And  the  refounding  fhore, 

A voice  of  weeping  heard,  and  loud  laments 
From  haunted  fpritig,  and  dale 
E dg’d  with  poplar  pale. 

1 he  parting  Genius  is  with  fighing  ferjt. 


(iO) 

With  ffowre-inwov’n  treffes  tom 

The  Nimphs  in  twilight  fhade  of  tangled  thickets  mourn. 

XXI. 

In  confecrated  Earth, 

And  on  the  holy  Hearth, 

The  Lars,  and  Lemures  moan  with  midnight  plaint. 

In  Urns,  and  Altars  round, 

A drear,  and  dying  found 
Affrights  the  Flamins  at  their  fervice  quaint ; 

And  the  chill  Marble  feemsto  fweat. 

While  each  peculiar  power  forgoes  his  wonted  leak 
XXII. 

Peory  and  Baalim, 

Forfake  their  Temples  dim. 

With  that  twife  batter’d  god  of  Pale (Um, 

And  mooned  Ajhtamb, 

Hcav’ns  Queen  and  Mother  both. 

Now  fits  not  girt  with  Tapers  holy  fliine, 

1 he  Libyc  Hammon  (brinks  his  horn. 

In  vain  the  Tynan  Maids  their  wounded  Thamu\  mourn. 
XXIII. 

And  fullen  t Moloch  fled. 

Hath  left  in  lhadows  dred. 

His  burning  Idol  all  of  blackeft  hue. 

In  vain  with  Cymbals  ring. 


(II ) 

They  call  the  grifly  king. 

In  difmall  dance  about  the  furnace  blue. 

The  brutifh  gods  of  Nile  as  fall, 

Vfis  and  Orta,  and  the  Dog  AnubU  haft, 

XXIV. 

Nor  is  Ojiris  feen 
In  Memphian  Grove,  or  Green, 

Trampling  the  unlhowr’d  Graflewith  lowing*  loud  ; 
Nor  can  he  be  at  reft 
Within  his  facred  cheft. 

Naught  but  profoundeft  Hell  can  be  his  fiiroud. 

In  vain  with  Timbrel'd  Anthems  dark 

The  lable-ftoled  Sorcerers  bear  his  worihipt  Ark. 

XXV. 

He  feels  from  Jtida's  Land 
The  dredded  Infants  hand. 

The  rayes  of  Bethlehem  blind  his  dusky  cyn  > 

Nor  all  the  gods  befide. 

Longer  dare  abide. 

Not  Typhen  huge  ending  in  fnaky  twine  : 

Our  Babeto  fhew  his  Godhead  true. 

Can  in  his  fwadling  bands  controul  the  damned  crew. 

XXVI. 

So  when  the  Sun  in  bed. 

Curtain’d  with  cloudy  red. 


r 

Pillows  his  chin  upon  an  Orient  wave. 

The  flocking  fliadpws  pale* 

Troop  to  th’infernall  jail , 

Each  fetter’d  ^Ghoft  flips  to  his  feverall  grave. 

And  the  yellow-skirted  Fayet, 

Ely  alter  the  Night-fleeds.leaving  their  Moon-Iov’d  maze, 
XXVII. 

But  fee  the  Virgin  blefl. 

Hath  laid  her  Babe  to  reft. 

1 Time  is  our  tedious  Song  fhould  here  have  ending, 
Heav’ns  youngeft  teemed  Star, 

Hath  fixt  her  polifht  Car. 

f Her  fleeping  Lord  with  Handmaid  Lamp  attending. 

And  all  about  the  Courtly  Stable, 

Bright-harneft  Angels  fit  in  order  ferviceable. 

A Paraphrafe  on  ¥ faint  114. 

This  and  the  following  Pftlm  were  don 
, by  the  Author  at  fifteen  yeers  old. 

WHen  the  bleft  feed  of  Tenth's  faithful!  Son, 

After  long  toil  their  liberty  had  won. 

And  pad  from  Pbariin  fields  to  Canaan  Land, 

Led  by  the  ftrength  of  the  Almighties  hand, 

Jehovah's 


(n) 

Jehovah’s  wonders  were  in  ifrael  fhown 
His  praifc  and  glory  was  in  ifrael  known- 
That  faw  the  troubl’d  Sea,  and  {hivering  fled. 

And  fought  to  hide  his  froth-becurled  head 
low  in  the  earth,  .Jordans  clear  lireams  recoil. 

As  a faint  hoft  that  hath  receiv’d  the  foil. 

The  high,  huge-bellied  Mountains  skip  like  Rams 
Amongft  their  Ews,  the  little  Hills  like  Lambs. 

Why  fled  the  Ocean  ? And  why  skiptthe  Mountains 
Why  turned  Jordan  toward  his  Cryftall  Fountains  i 
Shake  earth,  and  at  the  prefence  be  agaft 
Of  him  that  ever  -was,  and  ay  {hall  laf ; 

That  glafiy  flouds  from  rugged  rocks  can  crulh, 

And  makefofc  rills  from  fiery  flint-ftoncs  gufli. 


Pfaim  i 

i 

LEt  us  with  a gladfom  mind  J 
Praife  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind. 
For  his  mercies  ay  endure. 

Ever  faithfull,  ever  fure. 

Let  u.  blaze  his  Name  abroad. 

For  of  gods  he  is  the  God  ; 

For,  err. 


O let  us  his  praifes  tell. 

That  doth  the  wrathfull  tyrants  quell. 
For,  &c. 

That  with  his  miracles  doth  make 
Amazed  Heav’n  and  Earth  to  (hake. 
For,  Cr'c. 

That  by  his  wifdotn  did  create 
T he  painted  Heav’ns  fo  full  of  flate. 
For  his,  (pc. 

That  did  the  folid  Earth  ordain 
To  rife  above  the  watry  plain. 

For  his, 

That  by  his  all-commanding  might. 
Did  fill  the  new-made  world  with  light. 
For  his,  &c. 

■ And  caus’d  the  Golden-trefTed  Sun, 

All  the  da)'  long  his  cours  to  run. 

For  his,  (pc. 

The  horned  Moon  to  fhine  by  night, 
Amongtl  her  fpangled  lifters  bright. 

For  his,  tiff. 

He  with  his  thunder- clafping  hand, 
»?motethe  firft  born  ot  'Egypt  Land. 

For  his,  (pe. 


And 


And  in  defpight  of  Pbarao  fell. 

He  brought  from  thence  his  I [rad* 

For,  (pc. 

The  ruddy  waves  he  cleft  in  twain,. 

Of  the  Erytbr&an  main. 

For,  (pc. 

The  floods  flood  flill  like  Walls  of  Glafs* 
While  the  Hebrew  Bands  did  pafs. 

For,  (pc. 

But  full  foon  they  did  devour 
The  T awny  King  with  all  his  power. 
For,  (pc. 

His  chofen  people  he  did  blefs  * 

In  the  waftfull  Wildernes. 

For,  (pc. 

In  bloody  battail  he  brought  down 
Kings  of  prowefs  and  renown. 

For,  (pc. 

He  foild  bold  Seen  and  his  hoft, 

T hat  rul’d  the  Amorretn  coaft. 

For,  (pc. 

And  large- lim’d  Oghe  did  fubdue. 

With  all  his  over  hardy  crew. 


And  to  hK  leryant  Ifrqel,  v 
He  gave  their  Land  cherin  to  dwell 
for,  (pc. 

He  hath  with  a piteous  eye 
Beheld  us  in  our  mifery. 

For,  i pc . 

And  treed  us  from  the ila very 
Of  the  invading  enimy* 

For,  (pc. 

All  living  creatures  he  doth  feed. 

And  with  full  hand  fupplies  their  need* 
For,  (pc. 

Let  us  therfore  warble  forth 
His  mighty  Majefty  and  worth. 

For,  (pc. 

That  his  manfion  hath  on  high 
Above  the  reach  of  mortall  ey. 

For  his  mercies  ay  endure,  ^ 

Ever  faithful!,  ever  fare. 


The  Pailion. 

i. 

E Re-while  of  Mufick,  and  Ethereal  mirth, 

Whetwith  the  ftage  of  Ayr  and  Earth  did  ring. 

And 


(*7) 

And  joyous  news  of  heav’nly  Infants  birth. 

My  mufe  with  Angels  did  divide  to  fing ; 

But  headlong  joy  is  ever  on  the  wing. 

In  Wintry  folftice  like  the  fliortn’d  light 
Soon  fwallowd  up  in  dark  and  long  out  living  night 

II. 

For  now  to  forrow  muft  I tune  my  fong. 

And  fet  my  Harpe  to  notes  of  faddeft  wo. 

Which  on  ourdeareft  Lord  did  feafe  ere  long. 
Dangers,  and  fnares,  and  wrongs,  and  worfe  then  {p, 
Which  he  for  us  did  freely  undergo. 

Mod  perfect  Hem,  try’d  in  hcavieft  plight 
Of  labours  huge  and  hard,  too  hard  for  human  wight 

III. 

H e fo v’ran  Prieft  {looping  his  regall  head 
That  dropt  with  odorous  oil  down  his  fair  eyes. 

Poor fleilily  Tabernacle  entered, 

1 

His  Harry  front  low-rooft  beneath  the  skies ; 

O what  a Mask  was  there,  what  a difguife  ! 

Yet  more  j the  ftroke  of  death  he  muft  abi'e. 

Then  lies  him  meekly  down  fall  by  his  Brethrens  fide 

I V. 

Thefe  latter  fcenes  confine  my  roving  vers. 

To  this  Horizon  is  my  Jfforte  bound. 


(I*) 

Hii  G odlike  a£l$>  and  his  temptations  fierce,  - 
And  former  fufferings  other  where  are  found ; 

Loud  o’re  the  reft  Cremona’s  T rump  doth  found. 

Me  fofter  airs  befit,  and  fofter  filings 
Of  Lute,  or  Viol  ftill,  more  aptfor  mournful  things, 

■V. 

Befriend  me  night  beft  Patronefs  of  grief. 

Over  the  Pole  thy  thickeft  mantle  throw. 

And  work  my  flatter’d  fancy  to  belief. 

That  Heav’n  and  Earth  are  colour’d  with  my  wo 
My  forrows  are  too  dark  for  day  to  know  : 

The  leaves  fbould  all  be  black  wheron  I write. 

And  letters  where  my  tears  have  wafht  a wannifli  white, 

VI 

See  fee  the  Chariot,  and  thofe  milling  wheel'. 

That  whirl  d the  Prophet  up  at  chebar  flood. 

My  fpirit  (bm  tranfporting  cfyemb  feels. 

To  bear  me  where  the  Towers  of  Salem  ftood. 

Once  glorious  Towers,  now  funk  in  guiltles  blood  ; 

T here  doth  my  foul  in  holy  vifion  fit 
In  penfi ve  trance,  and  a nguifti,  and  ecftatick  fi  t, 

VII, 

Mine  eye  hath  found  that  fad  Sepulchral  rock 
1 hat  was  the  Casket  of  Heav'ns  richeft  ftore. 


And  here  though  grief  my  feeble  hands  up-Iocflj, 

Yet  on  the  foftned  Quarry  would  I fcorc 
My  plaining  vers  as  lively  as  before ; 

For  fure  fo  well  inftruCted  are  my  tears. 

That  they  would  fitly  fall  in  order’d  Characters 

VIII. 

Or  fliould  I thence  hurried  on  viewles  wing,  « ^ 
Take  up  a weeping  on  the  Mountains  wilde,  1 
The  gentle  neighbourhood  of  grove  and  fpring 
Would  foon  unboofom  all  thir  Echoes  rnilde. 

And  I (for  grief  is  eafily  beguild) 

Might  think  th’infe&ion  of  my  forroWs  loud. 

Had  got  a race  of  mourners  on  fom  pregnant  cloud. 

This  Subject  the  Author  finding  to  be  above  theyeers  be  had, 
when  be  wrote  it,  and  nothing  fatiffi' d with  what  wai 
begun , left  it  unfinijbt, 

; ' ■ : ' ’ I 


On  Time. 

FLy  envious  Time,  till  thou  run  out  thy  race, 

Call  on  the  lazy  leaden-ftepping  hours, 

kVhofe  fpeed  is  but  the  heavy  Plummets  pace ; 

Ind  glut  thy  felf  with  what  thy  womb'  deyoucs, 

B a Whies 
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Which  is  no  more  then  what  is  falfe  and  vain*  ’ 

And  meerly  mortal  drols; 

So  little  is  our  lofs. 

So  little  is  thy  gain. 

For  when  as  each  thing  bad  thou  haft  entomb’d. 

And  laft  of  all,  thy  greedy  felf  confirm'd, 

Throng  Eternity  {hall  greet  our  blifs 

With  an  individual  kifs  j 

And  Joy  (hall  overtake  us  as  a flood. 

When  every  thingthat  is  fincerely  good 
And  pcrfe&ly  divine, 

With  Truth,  and  Peace,  and  Love  fiiall  ever  fhine 
About  thefupreme  Throne 
Of  him,t’whofe  happy-making  fight  alone. 

When  once  our  heav’nly-guided  foul  ftiall  clime. 

Then  all  this  Earthy  grofnes  quit. 

Attir’d  with  Stars,  we  Ihall  for  ever  fit. 

Triumphing  over  Death,and  Chance,  and  thee  O Time. 


Upon  the  Circumcifion. 

YE  flaming  Powers, and  winged  Warriours  bright. 
That  erft  with  Mufick,  and  triumphant  fong 


(») 

Firft  heard  by  happy  watchful  Shepherds  ear. 

So  fwcetly  fung  your  Joy  the  Clouds  along 
Through  the  foft  filence  of  the lift’ning  night; 
Now  mourn,  and  if  fad  (hare  with  us  to  bear 
Your  fiery  e Hence  can  diftill  no  tear. 

Burn  in  your  fighs,  and  borrow 
Seas  wept  from  our  deep  forrow. 

He-  who  with  all  Heav’ns  heraldry  whileare 
Enter’d  the  world,  now  bleeds  to  give  us  eafe  3 
Alas,  how  foonourfin 
Sore  doth  begin 

His  Infancy  to  fcafe ! 

O more  exceeding  love  or  law  more  jull  i 
juft  law  indeed,  but  more  exceeding  love  I 
For  we  by  rightfull  doom  remediles 
Were  loft  in  death,  till  he  that  dwelt  above 
High  thron’d  in  fecret  blifs,  for  us  frail  dull 
Emptied  his  glory,  ev’n  to  nakednes  j 
And  that  great  Cov’nant  which  we  ftill  tranfgrefs 
Intirely  fatisfi’d. 

And  the  full  wrath  befide 
Of  vengeful  Juftice  bore  for  our  excels, 

And  feals  obedience  firft  with  wounding  fmart 
This  day,  but  O ere  loDg 
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Huge  pangs  and  ftrong 

Will  pierce  more  neer  his  heart. 


At  a folemn  Mufict. 


BLeft  pair  of  Sirens,  pledges  of  Heav’nsjoy, 

Sphear  born  harmonious  Sifters,  Voice,  and  Vers, 
Wed  your  divine  founds,  and  mixt  power  employ 
Dead  things  with  inbreath’d  fenfe  able  to  pierce , 

And  to  our  high-rais’d  phantafie  prefent. 

That  undifturbed  Song  of  pure  content. 

Ay  fung  before  the  faphire-coiour'd  throne 

To  him  that  fits  theron 

With  Saintly  fhout,  and  folemn  Jubily, 

Where  the  bright  Seraphim  in  burning  row 
Their  loud  up-lifted  Angel  trumpets  blow; 

And  the  Cherubick  hoft  in  thouland  quires 
Touch  their  immortal  Harps  of  golden  wires. 

With  thole  juft  Spirits  that  wear  viftorious  Palms, 
Kymns  devout  and  holy  Pfalms 
Singing  everlaftingly; 

That  we  on  Earth  with  undifcording  voice 
May  rightly  anf«  er  that  melodious  neile ; 


(*3) 

As  once  we  did,  till  difproportion’d  fin 
Jarr’d  againft  natures  chime,  and  with  harfh  din 
Broke  the  fair  mufick  that  all  creatures  made 
To  their  great  Lord,  whofe  love  their  motion  fway’d 
In  perfeft  Dhpafon,  whilft  they  flood 
In  firft  obedience,  and  their  fiate  of  good. 

O may  we  foon  again  renew  that  Song, 

And  keep  in  tnne  with  Heav’n,  till  God  ere  long 
T o his  celeflial  confort  us  unite. 

To  live  with  him,  and  fing  in  endles  morn  of  light. 


An  Epitaph  on  the  Marchionefs  of 
Winchefler. 

THis  rich  Marble  doth  enterr 

The  honour'd  Wife  of  Win&eftcr> 

A Vicounts  daughter,  an  Earls  heir, 

Befides  what  her  vertues  fair 

Added  to  her  noble  birth. 

More  then  fhe  could  own  from  Earth. 

Summers  three  times  eight  fave  one 

She  had  told,  alas  too  foon. 

After  fo  fhort  time  of  breath. 

To  houfe  with  darknes,  and  with  deatfe, 

B 4 Vet 
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Yet  had  the  number  of  her  days 
Bin  as  compleat  as  was  her  praife. 
Nature  and  fate  had  had.no  ftrife 
In  giving  limit  to  her  life. 

Her  high  birth,  and  her  graces  fweer. 
Quickly  found  a lover  meet ; 

The  Virgin  quire  for  her  requcfl 
The  God  that  fits  at  marriage  feaft ; 
He  at  their  invoking  came 
But  with  a fcarce-wel  lighted  flame ; 
-And  in  his  Garland  as  he  flood. 

Ye  might  difeern  a Ciprefs  bud. 

Once  had  the  early  Matrons  run 
To  greet  her  of  a lovely  fon. 

And  now  with  fecond  hope  fhe  goes. 
And  calls  Lucina  to  her  throws ; 

But  whether  by  mifchance  or  blame 
Atropos  for  Lucina  came; 

And  with  remorfles  cruelty, 

Spoil’d  at  once  both  fruit  ana  tree  ; 
The  haples  Babe  before  his  birth 
Kad  burial,  yet  not  laid  in  earth. 

And  the  languifht  Mothers  Womb 
Was  not  long  a living  Tomb. 


(*s) 

So  have  I leen  fom  tender  flip 
Sav'd  with  care  from  Winters  nip. 
The  pride  of  her  carnation  train, 
Pluck’t  up  by  fom  unheedy  Twain, 
Who  onely  thought  to  crop  the  flowr 
New  (hot  up  from  vernall  fhowr  j 
But  the  fair  blofiom  hangs  the  head 
Side- ways  as  on  a dying  bed. 

And  thofe  Pearls  of  dew  fhe  wears. 
Prove  to  be  prefaging  tears 
Which  the  fad  morn  had  let  fall 
On  her  haft  ning  funerall. 

Gentle  Lady  may  thy  grave 
Peace  and  quiet  ever  have ; 

After  this  thy  travail  fore 
Sweet  reft  feaie  thee  evermore. 

That  to  give  the  world  encreafe, 
Shortned  haft  thy  own  lives  leafe. 
Here  befides  the  forrowing 
That  thy  noble  H oufe  doth  bring. 
Here  be  tears  of  perfect  moan 
Weept  for  thee  in  Helicon, 

And  fom  Flowers,  and  fom  Bays, 
For  thy  Hears  to  ftrew  the  ways. 


(16) 

Sent  thee  from  the  banks  of  Cme$ 
Devoted  to  thy  vertuous  name  ; 

Whilft  thou  bright  Saint  high  fit’fl:  in  glory, 
Next  her  much  like  to  thee  in  dory, 

T hat  fair  Syrian  Shephcr defs, 

Who  after  yeers  of  barrennes. 

The  highly  favour’d  Joftpb  bore 
T o him  that  ferv’d  for  her  before. 

And  at  her  next  birth  much  like  thee. 
Through  pangs  fled  to  felicity. 

Far  within  the  boofom  bright 
Of  blazing  Majefty  and  Light* 

There  with  thee,  new  welcom  Saint* 

Like  fortune*  may  her  foul  acquaint! 

With  thee  there  clad  in  radiant  {been. 

No  Marchionefs,  but  now  a Queen. 


SONG 

On  May  morning. 

NOw  the  bright  morning  Star,  Dayes  harbinger. 
Comes  dancing  from  the  c ad,  and  leads  with  her 
1 he  Flowry  May,  who  from  her  green  lap  throws 
T he  yellow  Cowflip,  and  the  pale  Primrofe. 

Hiil 


(%l) 

Hail  bounteous  May  that  doll  infpire 
Mirth  and  youth,  and  warm  defire. 
Woods  and  Groves,  are  of  thy  dreffing. 
Hill  and  Dale, doth boaft  thy  blefGng. 
Thus  we  falute  thee  with  our  early  Song, 
And  welcom  thee,  and  wilh  thee  long. 


On  Shafyfpear.  1630. 

WHat  needs  my  Sbaliejpear  for  his  honour’d  Bones, 
T he  labour  of  an  age  in  piled  Stones, 

Ort&at  his  hallow'd  reliques  fhould  be  hid 

Under  a Star-ypointing  Pyramid  i 

Dear  fon  of  memory,  great  heir  of  Fame, 

Whatneed’fl  thou  fuch  weak  witnes  of  thy  name  ? 

Thou  in  our  wonder  and  aftonilhment 
Haft  built  thy  felf  a live-long  Monument. 

For  whiift  toth’fhame  of  flow-endeavouring  art. 

Thy  eafie  numbers  flow,  and  that  each  heart 
Hath  from  the  leaves  of  thy  unvalu’d  Book, 
ThofeDelphick  lines  with  deep  imprefllon  took  , 

Then  thou  our  fancy  of  it  felf  bereaving, 

Doft  make  us  Marble  with  too  much  conceaving  5 
And  fo  Sepulcher’d  in  fuch  pomp  doft  lie. 

That  Kings  for  fuch  3 Tomb  would  wilh  to  die. 


On 


(28) 


On  the  Univerfity  Carrier  who 
iickn’d  in  the  time  of  his  vacancy,  being 
forbid  to  go  to  London,  by  reafon  cf 
the  Plague. 

H £re  lies  old  Ho'ofon,  Death  hath  broke  his  girt, 

A here  alas,  hath  laid  him  in  the  dirt. 

Or  els  the  ways  being  foul,  twenty  to  one. 

He’s  here  ftuck  in  a Hough,  and  overthrown. 

,T\vas  fuch  a fh  i fter,  that  if  truth  were  known. 

Death  was  half  glad  when  he  had  got  him  down,; 

For  he  had  any  time  this  ten  yeers  full. 

Dodg’d  with  him,  betwixt  Cambridge  and  the  Bull 
And  furely>  Death  could  never  have  prevail’d. 

Had  not  his  weekly  cours  of  carriage  fail’d ; 

But  lately  finding  him  fo  long  at  home. 

And  thinking  now  his  journeys  end  was  come. 

And  that  he  had  tane  up  his  Iateft  Inne, 

In  the  kind  office  of  a Chamberlin 

Shew’d  him  his  room  where  he  mud  lodge  that  night. 

Pull'd  off  his  Boots,  and  took  away  the  light : 

if  any  ask  for  him,  it  fhall  be  fed, 

Hobfon  has  fupt,  and’s  newly  gon  to  bed. 

Another 


Another  on  the  fame. 

HEre  Iieth  one  who  did  moft  truly  prove. 

That  he  could  never  die  while  he  could  move. 

So  hung  his  deftiny  never  to  rot 

While  he  might  ftill  jogg  on,  and  keep  his  trot. 

Made  of  fphear- metal,  never  to  decay 
Untill  his  revolution  was  at  flay. 

Time  numbers  motion,  yet  (without  a crime  * 

’Cainfl  old  truth)  motion  number’d  out  his  time  * 

And  like  an  Engin  mov’d  with  wheel  and  waight. 

His  principles  being  ceafl,  he  ended  flrait. 

Reft  that  gives  all  men  life,  gave  him  his  death, 

And  too  much  breathing  put  him  out  of  breath-* 

Nor  were  it  contradiftion  to  affirm 
Too  long  vacation  haftned  on  his  term. 

Meerl)  to  drive  the  time  away  he  fickn’d. 

Fainted,  and  died,  nor  would  with  Ale  be  qukkn’d; 

Nay,  quoth  he,  on  his  fwooning  bed  outfiretch’d. 

If  I may  not  carry,  fure  lie  ne’re  be  fetch’d. 

But  vow  though  the  crofs  Doctors  all  flood  hearers. 

For  one  Carrier  put  down  to  make  fix  bearers. 

Eafe  was  his  chief  difeafe,  and  to  judge  right. 

He  di  d for  heavines  that  his  Cart  went  light. 

His 


(i°) 


His  leafure  told  him  that  his  time  was  coni. 

And  lack  of  load,  made  his  life  burdenfom. 

That  even  to  h’s  lad  breath  Cther  be  thatfay’t) 
As  he  were  pred  to  death,  he  cry ’d  more  waighi  * 
But  had  his  doings  laded  as  they  were. 

He  had  bin  an  immortaJl  Carrier. 

Obedient  to  the  Moon  he  fpent  his  date 
In  cours  reciprocal,  and  had  his  fate 
Linkt  to  the  mutual  flowing  of  the  Seas, 

Yet  ('drangeto  think)  his  wain  was  his  incrcale  t 
His  Letters  are  deliver’d  all  and  gon, 

Onely  remains  this  fuperfcription. 


HEnce  loathed  Melancholy 

Of  Cerbem,  and  blacked  midnight  born* 
In  Stygian  Cave  forlorn 

’Morigfl  horrid  Ihapes.and  ihreik$,and  lights  unholy,- 
Find  out  fom  uncouth  cell, 

Wher  brooding  darknes  fpreads  his  jealous  wings. 
And  the  night-Raven  lings ; 

There  under  Elm  fliades,  and  IowbroW’d  Rocks, 
As  ragged  as  thy  Locks, 

In  dark  Gmmeriau  dcfert  eycr  dwell. 


But 


But  com  thou  Gcddes  fair  and  fr  ee. 

In  Hcav’n  ycleap’d  Eupbrcfyne, 

And  by  men.heart-eafing  Mirth, 

Whom  lovely  Venus  at  a birth 
With  two  fiiler  Graces  more 
To  Ivy-crowned  Bacchus  bore ; 

Or  whether  (as  fom  Sager  ling) 

The  frolick  Wind  that  breathes  the  Spring, 
Zephir  with  Aurora  playing. 

As  he  met  her  once  a Maying, 

T here  on  Beds  of  Violets  blew, 

And  freih-blowti  Roles  wathe  in  dew. 

Fill’d  her  with  thee  a daughter  fair. 

So  buckfom,  blith,  and  debonair. 

Halle  thee  nymph,  and  bring  with  thee 
Jell  arid  youthful  Jollity, 

Quips  and  Cranks,  and  wanton  Wiles,, 
Nods,  and  Becks,  and  Wreathed  Smiles 
Such  as  hang  o n Hebe’s  cheek. 

And  love  to  live  in  dimple  fieek  ; 

Sport  that  wrincled  Care  derides. 

And  Laughter  holding  both  his  fide<?. 

Com,  and  trip  it  as  ye  go 
On  the  light  fantaflick  cos- 


IW 

An<J  in  thy  right  hand  lead  with  thee. 
The  Mountain  Nymph,  fweet  Liberty  $ 
And  if  I give  thee  honour  due. 

Mirth,  admit  me  of  thy  crue 
To  live  with  her,  and  live  with  thee,’ 

In  unreproved  pleafuresfree; 

To  hear  the  Lark  begin  his  flight. 

And  finging  ftartle  the  dull  night. 

From  his  watch-towre  in  the  skie-. 

Till  the  dappled  dawn  doth  rife; 

Then  to  com  in  fpight  of  forrow. 

And  at  my  window  bid  good  morrow. 
Through  the  Sweet-Briar,  or  the  Vine, 
Or  the  twilled  Eglantine. 

While  the  Cock  with  lively  din. 
Scatters  the  rear  of  darknes  thin. 

And  to  the  flack,  or  the  Barn  dore. 
Stoutly  ftrutshis  Dames  before. 

Oft  lift  ning  how  the  Hounds  and  horn, 
Chearly  roufe  the  flumbring  morn. 
From  the  fide  of  fom  Hoar  Hill, 
Through  the  high  wood  echoing  thrill. 
Som  time  walking  not  ttnlecn 
By  Hedge-row  Elms,  on  Hillocks  green. 


(31) 

Right  againft  the  Eaftern  gate, 

Wher  the  great  Sun  begins  his  Rate,  ; 

Rob’d  in  flames,  and  Amber  lighr. 

The  clouds  in  thoufand  Liveries  dightv 
While  the  Plowman  ncer  at  hand. 

Whittles  ore  the  Furrow’d  Land, 

•» 

And  the  Milkmaid  fingeth  blithe. 

And  the  Mower  whets  his  lithe. 

And  every  Shepherd  tells  his  tale 
Under  the  Hawthorn  in  the  dale, 

Streit  mine  eye  hath  caught  new  pleafures 
Whilft  the  Lantskip  round  it  meafures, 

Ruflet  Lawns,  and  Fallows  Gray, 

Where  the  nibling  flocks  do  ftray. 

Mountains  on  whole  barren  breft 
The  labouring  clouds  do  often  reft  s 
Meadows  trim  with  Dailies  pide. 

Shallow  Brooks,  and  Rivers  wide, 

T owers,  and  Battlements  it  fees 
Boofom’d  high  in  tufted  Trees, 

Wher  perhaps  fbm  beauty  lies. 

The  Cynofure  of  neighbouring  eyes. 

Hard  by,  a Cottage  chimney  fmokes. 

From  betwixt  two  aged  Qkes, 

C Whtxs 
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Where  Cory  dsn  and  Thyrfis  met. 

Are  at  their  favory  dinner  fet 
Of  Hearbs,  and  other  Country  MeiTes, 
Which  the  neat-handed  Phillis  drefies ; 
And  then  in  hafte  her  Bowre  fhe  leaves, 
With  Thefiylis  to  bind  the  Sheaves; 

Or  if  the  earlier  feafon  lead 
To  the  tann’d  Haycock  in  the  Mead, 
Som  times  with  fecure  delight 
The  up-land  Hamlets  will  invite, 

When  the  merry  Bells  ring  round. 

And  the  jocond  rebecks  found 
To  many  a youth,  and  many  a maid. 
Dancing  in  the  Chequer'd  (hade ; 

And  young  and  old  com  forth  to  play 
On  a Sunfhine  Holy  day. 

Till  the  live-long  day-light  fail. 

Then  to  the  Spicy  Nut-brown  Ale, 
With  ftories  told  of  many  a feat, 

How  F my  Mab  the  junkets  eat. 

She  was  pincht,and  pull’d  flie  fed. 

And  he  by  Friars  Lanthorn  led 
Tells  how  the  drudging  Goblin  fwet, 

T o ern  his  Cream-bowle  duly  fet, 


When 


When  in  one  night,  ere  glimps  of  morn. 

His  fhadowy  Flale  hath  thread  the  Com 
That  ten  day- labourers  could  not  end. 

Then  lies  him  down  the  LubbarFend. 

And  ftrecch’d  out  all  the  Chimney’s  lengthy 
Basks  at  the  fire  his  hairy  ftrength ; 

And  Crop-full  out  of  dores  he  flings. 

Ere  the  firft  Cock  his  Mattin  rinps. 

Thus  don  the  Tales,  to  bed  they  creep* 

By  whilpering  W7indes  foon  lull’d  afleepv 
Towred  Cities  pleaie  us  then. 

And  the  bufie  humm  of  men. 

Where  throngs  of  Knights  and  Barons  bold. 
In  weeds  of  Peace  high  triumphs  hold, 

Withftoreof  Ladies,  whofe  bright  eies 

% 

Rain  influence,  and  judge  the  prife 
Of  Wit,  or  Arms,  while  both  contend 
To  win  her  Grace,  whom  all  commend. 
There  let  Hymen  oft  appear 
In  Saffron  robe,  with  Taper  clear. 

And  pomp,  and  feaft,  and  revelry. 

With  mask,  and  antique  Pageantry^ 

Such  fights  as-youthfull  Poets  dream 

On  Summer  eeyes  by  haunted  dream, 
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Then  to  the  well-trod  ftage  anon. 

If  -fonfons  learned  Sock  be  on, 

Or  fweeteft  &b*ke]ptir‘ fancies  childe. 
Warble  his  native  Wood-notes  wilde. 
And  ever  againft  eating  Cares, 

Lap  me  in  foft  Ljdiun  Aires, 

Married  to  immortal  verle 
Such  as  the  meeting  foul  may  pierce 
In  notes,  with  many  a winding  bout 
Of  lincked  fweetnes  long  drawn  out. 
With  wanton  heed,  and  giddy  cunning. 
The  melting  voice  through  mazes  running 
Untwiding  all  the  chains  that  ty 
The  hidden  foul  of  harmony. 

That  Orfbeut  felf  may  heave  his  head 
From  golden  flumber  on  a bed 
Of  heapt  Elyfun  flowres,  and  hear 
Such  drains  as  would  have  won  the  car 
Of  Pluto,  to  have  quite  fet  free 
His  half  regain’d  Euryiice. 

Thefe  delights,  if  thou  canfl  give. 

Mirth  with  thee,  I mean  to  live. 


II  Penferofo. 

HEnce  vain  deluding  joyes. 

The  brood  of  folly  without  father  bred,  • 
How  little  you  belled. 

Or  fill  the  fixed  mind  with  all  your  toyes  j 
Dwell  in  fom  idle  brain. 

And  fancies  fond  with  gaudy  (hapes  poffefs, 

As  thick  and  numberlefs 

As  the  gay  motes  that  people  the  Sun  Beams, 

Or  likeft  hovering  dreams 

The  fickle  Penfioners  of  Morpheus  train. 

But  hail  thou  Goddes,  fage  and  holy. 

Hail  divineft  Melancholy, 

Whofe  Saintly  vifage  is  too  bright 

To  hit  the  Senfe  of  human  fight ; , 

And  therfore  to  our  weaker  view. 

Ore  laid  with  black  (laid  Wifdoms  hue. 

Black,  but  fuch  as  in  efteem. 

Prince  Memnons  filler  might  beleem. 

Or  that  Starr’d  Ethiope  Queen  that  ftrove 

To  fether  beauties  praife  above 

The  Sea  Nymphs,  and  their  powers  offended. 

Yet  thou  art  higher  far  defcended, 
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"Thee  bright  hair’d  Ve (la  long  of  yore. 

To  folitary  Saturn  bore ; 

His  daughter  fhe  (in  Saturn  raign. 

Such  mixture  was  not  held  a ftain) 

Oft  in  glimmering  Bowres,  and  glades 
He  met  her,  and  in  fecret  (hades 
Of  woody  Idas  inmoft  grove. 

While  yet  there  was  no  fear  of  Jove . 

Com  penfive  Nun,  devout  and  pure,  1 
Sober,  ftedfaft,  and  demure. 

All  in  a robe  of  darkeft  grain. 

Flowing  with  majeftick  train. 

And  fable  ft  ole  of  C ip res  Lawn, 

Over  thy  decent  fh’oulders  drawn* 

Com,  but  keep  thy  wonted  ftate. 

With  eev’nftep,  and  mufinggate. 

And  looks  commercing  with  the  skies. 

Thy  rapt  foul  fitting  in  thine  eyes  : 

There  held  in  holy  paffion  ftilf. 

Forget  thy  felf  to  Marble,  till 
With  a fad  Leaden  downward  caft, ' 

Thou  fix  them  on  the  earth  as  faft. 

And  joyn  with  thee  calm  Peace,  and  Quiet 
Sp-tre  Faft,  that  oft  with  gods  doth  diet^ 


And  hears  the  Mufes  in  a ring. 

Ay  round  about  Joves  Altar  fing. 

And  adde  to  thefe  retired  lcafure. 

That  in  trim  Gardens  takes  his  pleafure ; 

But  firft,  and  chiefcft,  with  thee  bring. 

Him  that  yon  foars  on  golden  wing, 

Guiding  the  fiery-wheeled  throne. 

The  Cherub  Contemplation, 

And  the  mute  Silence  hift  along, 

Lefs  Philomel  will  daign  a Song, 

I®  her  fweeteft,  faddeft  plight. 

Smoothing  the  rugged  brow  of  night. 

While  Cynthia  checks  her  Dragon  yoke. 

Gently  o're  th’accuftom’d  Oke  5 
Sweet  Bird  that  fhunn’ft  the  noife  of  folly. 

Aloft  muficall,  moft  melancholy  ! 

Thee  Chauntrefs  oft  the  Woods  among, 

I woo  to  hear  thy  eeyen-Song ; 

And  miffing  thee,  I walk  unfeen 
On  the  dry  fmooth-fhaven  Green, 

To  behold  the  wandring  Moon,  ■ 4 
Riding  nser  her  higheft  noon. 

Like  one  that  had  bin  led  aftray 

Through  the  Heav’ns  wide  pathles  way ; 
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And  oft,  as  if  her  head  fhe  bow'd. 

Stooping  through  a fleecy  cloud. 

Oft  on  a Plat  of  rifing  ground, 

I hear  the  far-off  Curfeu  found. 

Over  fom  wide-water’d  (hoar. 

Swinging  flow  with  fullen  roar  $ 

Or  if  the  Ayr  will  not  permit, 

Som  Hill  removed  place  will  fit. 

Where  glowing  Embers  through  the  room 
Teach  light  to  counterfeit  a gloom. 

Far  from  all  refort  of  mirth. 

Save  the  Cricket  on  the  hearth. 

Or  the  Belmans  droufie  charm. 

To  blefs  the  doresfrom  nightly  harm  s 
Orlet  my  Lamp  at  midnight  hour. 

Be  feen  in  fom  high  lonely  Towr, 

Where  I may  oft  out-watch  the  Bear, 

With  thrice  great  Hermes,  or  unfphear 
Thefpiritof  Plato  to  unfold 
What  Worlds,  or  what  vaft  Regions  hold 
The  immortal  mind  that  hath  forfook 
Her  manfion  in  this  flefhly  nook  : 

And  of  tholb  Damons  that  are  found 
rn  fire,  air,  flood,  or  under  ground. 

Whole 


Whole  power  hath  a true  confent  . 

With  Planet,  or  with  Element. 

Som  time  let  Gorgeous  Tragedy 
InScepter’d  Pall  com  fweeping  by, 
Prefenting  Thebs,  or  F clops  line. 

Or  the  tale  of  Troy  divine. 

Or  what  (though  rare)  of  later  age. 
Ennobled  hath  the  Buskind  ftage. 

But,  O fad  Virgin,  that  thy  power 
Might  raife  Mufim  from  his  bower. 

Or  bid  the  foul  of  Orpheus  Gag 
Such  notes  as  warbled  to  the  fixing, 
brew  Iron  tears  down  Pluto’s  cheek. 

And  made  Hell  grant  what  Love  did  fedc„ 
Or  call  up  him  that  left  half  told 
Thefioryof  Cambufcan  bold. 

Of  C amb all,  and  of  Algarfife , 

And  who  had  Cma.ee  to  wife. 

That  own’d  the  vertuous  Ring  and  Glafs, 
And  of  the  wondrous  Hors  of  Brafs, 

On  which  the  Tartar  King  did  ride ; 

And  if  ought  els,  great  hards  befide. 

In  fage  and  folemn  tunes  have  fung. 

Of  Turneys  and  of  Trophies  hung;  ! 
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Of  Forefls,  and  inchantments  drear. 
Where  more  is  meant  then  meets  the  car. 
Thus  night  oft  fee  me  in  thy  pale  career. 
Till  civil-fuited  Morn  appeer. 

Not  trickt  and  froutic’t  as  fhe  was  wont. 
With  the  Attick  Boy  to  hunt,  * 

But  Cherchef’t  in  a comly  Cloud, 

While  rocking  Winds  are  Piping  loud. 
Or  uftier  d with  a fliower  l’till. 

When  the  guft  hath  blown  his  fill. 

Ending  on  therufsling  Leaves, 

With  minute  drops  from  off  the  Eaves. 
And  when  the  Sun  begins  to  fling 
His  flaring  beams,  me  Goddes  bring 
To  arched  walks  of  twilight  groves. 

And  fhadows  brown  that  Sylvan  loves 
Of  Pine,  or  monumental  Oake, 

Where  the  rude  Ax  with  heaved  flroke. 
Was  never  heard  the  Nymphs  to  daunt. 
Or  fright  them  from  their  hallow’d  haunt. 
There  in  clofe  covert  by  fam  Brook, 
Where  no  profaner  eye  may  look.. 

Hide  me  from  Day’s  gariih  cie. 

While  the  Bee  with  Honied  thie. 
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That  at  her  flowry  work  doth  ling. 

And  the  Waters  murmuring 
With  fuch  confort  as  they  keep. 

Entice  the  dewy -feather’d  Sleep ; 

And  let  fom  lirange  myflerious  dreamt. 
Wave  at  his  Wing'  in  Airy  ftream, 

Of  lively  portrature  difplay’d. 

Softly  on  my  eye-lids  laid. 

And  as  I wake,  fweetmufick  breath 
Above , about,  or  underneath. 

Sent  by  fom  fpirit  to  mortals  good, 
Orth’unfeen  Genius  of  the  Wood, 

But  let  my  due  feet  never  fail. 

To  walk  the  ftudious  Cloyfters  pale. 

And  love  the  high  embowed  Roof, 

With  antick  Pillars  mafly  proof. 

And  ftoried  Windows  richly  dight,  ’ 
Calling  a di mm  religious  light. 

There  let  the  pealing  Organ  blow, 

T o the  full  voic’d  Quire  below. 

In  Service  high,  and  Anthems  cleer. 

As  m3y  with  fweetnes,  through  mine  ear, 
Difiolve  me  into  extafies. 

And  bring  all  Heav’n  before  mine  eye?. 
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And  may  at  laft  my  weary  age 
Find  out  the  peacefull  hermitage. 

The  Hairy  Gown  and  Mofly  Cell, 
Where  I may  fit  and  rightly  fpell. 

Of  every  Star  that  Heav’n  dothfhew. 
And  every  Herb  that  fips  the  dew ; 

Till  old  experience  do  attain 
To  fomthinglike  Prophetic  ftrain. 
Thefe  pleafures  Melancbtly  give. 

And  I with  thee  willchoofe  to  live. 


sonnets. 

I. 

O Nightingale,  that  on  yon  bloomy  Spray 

Warbl’ft  at  eeve,  when  all  the  Woods  are  ftill. 
Thou  with  frefli  hope  the  Lovers  heart  doft  fill. 
While  the  jolly  hours  lead  on  propitious  Mny> 
Thyliqmd  notes  that  clofe  the  eye  of  Day, 

Firft  heard  before  the  {hallow  Cuccoo’s  bill 
Portend  fiiccefs  in  love  ; O if  Rove's  will 
Have  linkt  that  amorous  power  to  thy  foft  lay. 

Now  timely  fing,  ere  the  rude  Bird  of  Hate 
Foretell  my  hopeles  doom  infom  Grove  ny  : 

As  thou  from  yeer  to  yeer  hall:  fung  too  late 


For 
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for  my  relief;  yethadftnoreafonwhy. 

Whether  the  Mufe,  or  Love  call  thee  hi;  matte, 
Bo«h  them  I ferve,and  of  their  train  am  L 

II. 

Donna,  leggiadra  il  cut  bel  nome  honor & 

V herb o fa  val  di  Rheno,  e il  nobil  varco? 

Bin  e colui  d'ogni  valor e fcarco 
ghial  tuo  Jpirtogentil  noninnamora , 

Che  dolcemente  mo  fir  a fi  difuora 
Ve  fuoi  attifoavigiamaiparco^ 

E i don\  che  fon  £ amor  faene  ed  arcs. 

La  ondeV  alt  a tua  virtu  finfiora* 
Quandotuvagaparli,  o lietacanti 
Che  mover  pojfa  duro  alpeflre  legito, 

Guardi  ciafcun  a gh  occhi,  ed  a gli  orecchi 
Ventrata}  chi  di  tc  fi  truova  indegno ; 

Gratia  fola  di  fu  gli  vaglia,  inanti 
Che  l difio  amorofo  al  cuor  s'inveccjri, 

III. 

Huai  in  colle  ajpro,  al  imbrunir  di  [era 
Vave\\a  giovinetta  pafiorella 
Va  bagnando  fberfetta  fir  ana  e betta 
Che  mal  fi  jpande  a difufata 
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Ftior  di  fit  n itii  alma  prim  avert. 

Cop  Amor  meco  infu  It  lingua  fnella 
VcJU  il  fior  novo  di  (Irania  favelta, 
Maine  io  di  tc  }ve\\of ament  c alter  a, 9 
Canto,  dal  mio  buonpopol  ninintefo 
E'L  bcl  Tamigi  cavgio  col  bel  Arno , 

Amor  lo  volfc , ed  io  a Valtruipcfo 
Seppi  cl?  Amor  cofa  mii  volfe  indarno . : 

Vcb ! fof'il  mio  cuor  lento  cl  duro  feno 
A chi  pianta  dal  del  ft  buon  terrene . 

Canzone. 

ferivi* 

Ferchc  tu  ferivi  in  lingua  ignota  e [Irani 
Verfeggiando  d'amoir , e come  t'op  ? 
T)inne,fe  la  tua  fpeme  pa  mai  vana* 

E depenptri  lo  miglior  t'  arrivi  * 

Cop  mi  van  burlando , altri  rivi 
Altri  lidi  t'afpettan,‘&  altre  onde 
HtUe  cui  verdi  fponde 
Spunt ati  ad'bor , ad  bor  a la  tua  chiomi 
Vimmortalguiderdon  d'eternefrondi 
Fercbe  alle  fpalle  tue  foverebia  foma  ? 
Can\pn  dirotti,  e taper  me  rifpondi 


^j^Idonp  dome  c giovani  amor  op 
Al1  accofiandofi  attorno,  eperebe ) 


Vice  mix  Vonna,  el  fuo  dir,  eilmiocuore 
Quefla  c lingua,  di  cuifivanta  A more, 

IV. 

Viodati , e tel  dird  con  maraviglia, 

Quel  ritrofo  io  ch'  amor  fpreggia*  foie  a 
E de  fuoi  lacci  fpeflo  mi  ride  a 
Gia  caddi9ovbuom  dabbentalhor  simpiglixa 
He  treccie  d'oro}  neguancia  vermiglia 
Afabbaglian  si,  ma  f mo  nova  idea 
PeUcgrina  belle\\a  cbe  l cuer  hex , 
Portamenti  xlti  boncflh  e nelk  ciglia 
Quel  ferenofulgor  d'amabil  nero , k 

Parole  adorne  di  lingua  piu  £una > 

E'l  cantar  cbe  di  me\\o  rhemifpero 
Traviar  ben  pud  lafaticofa  Luna , 

E degli  occbi  fuoi  xuventa  f gran  fuoco 
Cbe  Vincerargliorecchi  mi  fix  poco* 

V . 

Per  certo  i bei  v off  occbi  Vonna  mix 
* EJfer  non  fuo  cbe  non  fianlo  mio  foie 
Si  mi  penuoion  forte,  comeeifuole 
Per  fame  di  Libia  chi  sinvia, 
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Mcntre  un  callo  viper  (nc  fern}  friz) 
Vi  quel  lato  fi  fpinge  ove  mi  duole, 
Che  for fe  am  inti  ncUc  lor  parole 
Chixman  fofpir ; io  non  fo  ebe  fi  fix : 
Parte  rinebiuf  i,  e turbida  fi  cell 
ScoJJo  miilpetto,  epoi  nufiendopoco 


Quivi  l fattorno  os’aggbiaccia , o s'ingieU  J 
Ma  quanto  a git  occbi  giuvge  a trovar  loco 
Tutte  le  notti  a me  fuol  far  piovofe 
Finche  mix  Alba  rivicn  colma  di  rofe . 

VI. 

Giovane  piano,  efemplicetto  amantc 
Poi  cbefuggir  me  JleJfo  in  dubbio  fonoy 
CMadonna  a voi  del  mio  cuor  I'bumiL  dono 
Faro  divoto  $ io  certo  a prove  tante 
Uhcbbi  fedcle,  intrepido,  coftam,  , 

Vepenfieri  leggiadro,  accorto,e  buono; 
Siuando  rugge  il  gran  mondo , efcocca  il  tuonos 
S' arma  di  fe,  e d'  intcro  diamante, 

Panto  del  for  fe,  e £ invidi  a fiicuro, 

Vitimori,  e fperan^e  al  popol  ufe 
Quanto  d'ingegno,  e d'alto  valor  vagos 
E di  cetra  fonora,  e delle  mufe : , • 

Sol  troverete  in  tal  parte  men  duro 
Ove  Amor  mife  tinfanabil  ago. 
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VII. 

How  foon  hath  Time  the  fuctie  theef  of  youth, 

Stoln  on  his  wing  my  three  and  twentich  yeer  ! 

My  hafling  dayes  flie  on  with  full  career. 

But  my  late  fpring  no  bud  or  bloflom  fhew’th 
Perhaps  my  femblance  might  deceive  the  truths 
That  I to  manhood  am  arriv’d  ib  near, 

And  inward  ripenes  doth  much  lefs  appear, 
Thatfom  more  timely-happy  fpirits  indii’ th. 

Yet  be  it  lefs  or  more,  or  foon  or  flow, 

It  fhall  be  ftill  in  fhi&efl  meafure  eev’n* 

To  that  fame  dot,  however  mean,  or  high. 

Toward  which  Time  leads  me,  and  the  will  of  Heav’n  5 
All  is,  if  I have  grace  to  ufeit  fo. 

As  ever  in  my  great  task  Mailers  eye, 

VIII. 

Captain  or  Colonel,  or  Knight  in  Arms, 1 

Whofe  chance  oh  thele  defr ncelefs  dores  may  feafes 

If  ever  deed  of  honour  did  theepleafe. 

Guard  them,  and  him  within  protect  from  harms* 

He  can  requite  thee,  for  he  knows  the  charms 

That  call  Fame  on  fuch  gentle  afls  as  thefe. 

And  he  can  fpredthy  Name  o’re  Lands  and  Seas* 

What  ever  clime  the  Suns  bright  circle  warms, 
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Lift  not  thy  fpear  againft  the  Mufes  Bowrc, 

The  great  Emttbian  Conqueror  bid  fpare 
The  houfe  of  Pitdam,  when  T etnple  and  T owre 
Went  to  the  ground  : And  the  repeated  air 
Of  fad  Eicon's  Poet  had  the  power 
T o fave  th’ Athenian  Walls  from  mine  bare, 

IX. 

Lady  that  in  the  prime  of  earlieft  youth, 

Wifely  haft  fhun'd  the  broad  way  and  the  green. 
And  with  thofe  few  art  eminently  feen, 

That  labour  up  the  Hill  of  heav’nly  Truth, 

The  better  part  with  Miry,  and  the  Ruth, 

Chofen  thou  haft,  and  they  that  ovcrween, 

And  at  thy  growing  vertues  fret  their  fpleenj, 

No  anger  find  in  thee,  but  pity  and  ruth. 

Thy  care  is  fixt,  and  zealoufly  attends 
To  fill  thy  odorous  Lamp  with  deeds  of  light. 

And  Hope  that  reaps  not  fhame.  Therefore  be  fure 
T hou,  when  the  Bridegroom  with  his  feaftfull  fiiends 
Paftes  to  blifs  at  the  mid  hour  of  night. 

Haft  gain'd  thy  entrance,  Virgin  wife  and  pure. 


X. 


Daughter  to  that  good  Earl,  once  President 
Of  Evglands  Counfel,  and  her  Treafury , 

Who  liv’d  in  both,  unftain’d  with  gold  or  fee. 

And  left  them  both,  more  in  himfelf  content, 

T ill  the  fad  breaking  of  that  Parlament  • 

Broke  him,  as  that  difhoneft  vi&ory 

At  Channel , fatal  to  liberty 

Kil’d  with  report  that  Old  man  eloquent, 

T hough  later  born,  then  to  have  known  the  dayes 
Wheiin  your  Father  floarifht,  yet  by  you 
Madam,  me  thinks  I fee  him  living  yet ; 

So  well  your  words  his  noble  vertues  praife. 

That  all  both  ju dge  you  to  relate  them  true. 

And  to  poffefs  them.  Honour’d  {Margaret* 

Arcades. 

Part  of  an  entertainment  prefented  to 
the  Countefs  Dowager  of  Darby  at  Hare  fit  Id, 
by  fom  Noble  perfons  of  her  Family,  who 
appear  on  the  Scene  in  paftoral  habit,  moving 
toward  the  feat  of  State,  with  this  Song. 

I.  SO  MG, 

LOok  Nymphs,  and  Shepherds  look, 

What  fuddeu  blaze  of  majefty 

Da  h 
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Is  that  which  we  from  hence  defery 
T oo  divine  to  be  miftook  ; 

This  this  is  fhe 

To  whom  our  vows  and  wiflies  bend* 
Heer  our  folemn  fearch  hath  end. 

F ante  that  her  high  worth  to  raife. 
Seem’d  erft  fo  lavifh  and  profufe* 

We  may  juftly  now  accufe 
Of  detraction  from  her  piaffe. 

Left  then  half  we  find  exprefh 
Envy  bid  conceal  the  reft. 

Mark  what  radiant  ftate  fhe  fpreds* 

In  circle  round  her  fliining  throne, 
Shooting  her  beams  like  filver  threds. 
This  this  is  fhe  alone. 

Sitting  like  a Goddes  bright, 

In  the  center  of  her  light. 

' Might  fhe  the  wife  Eaton*  be^, 

Or  the  towred  Cybele, 

Mother  of  a hunderd  gods ; 

Juno  dare’s  not  give  her  odds  9* 

Whft  had  thought  this  clime  had  held 
A deity  fo  unparalefd  ? 


As  they  com  forward,  the  Genius  of  the  Wood 
appears,  and  turning  toward  them,  fpcaks. 

GE "•  Stay  gentle  Swains,  for  though  in  this  difguife* 

I iee  bright  honour  fparkle  through  your  eyes^, 

Of  famous  Arcady  ye  are,  and  fprung 
Of  that  renowned  flood,  fo  often  fung, 

Divine  Alpheut,  who  by  fecret  flufe, 

Stole  under  Seas  to  meet  his  Arethufe ; 

And  ye  the  breathing  Rofesof  the  Wood, 

Fair  filver-buskind  Nymphs  as  great  and  good, 

1 know  this  queft  of  yours,  and  free  intent 
Was  all  in  honour  and  devotion  ment 
To  the  great  Miftres  of  yon  princely  fiirine^ 

Whom  with  low  reverence  I adore  as  mine,, 

And  with  all  helpful  fervice  will  comply 
To  further  this  nights  glad  folemnity  $ 

And  lead  ye  where  ye  may  more  neer  behold 
What  {hallowcfearching  Fame  hath  left  untold  1 
Which  I full  oft  amidfl:  thefe  (hades  alone 
' Have  fate  to  wonder  at,  and  gaze  upon  ; 

For  know  by  lot  from  Jove  I am  the  powr 
Of  this  fair  Wood,  and  live  in  Oak  n bowrv 
X>  I 


To 
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To  nurfe  the  Saplings  tall,  and  curl  the  grove 
With  Ringlets  quaint,  and  wanton  windings  wove. 
And  all  my  Plants  I fave  from  nightly  ill. 

Of  noifom  winds,  and  Mailing  vapours  chill. 

And  from  the  Boughs  bruin  off  the  evil  dew. 

And  heal  the  harms  of  thwarting  thunder  blew. 

Or  what  the  crofs  dire-looking  Planet  fmites. 

Or  hurtfull  Worm  with  canker  d venom  bites. 

. When  Eev’ning  gray  doth  rife,  I fetch  my  round 
Over  the  mount,  and  all  this  hallow’d  ground. 
And  early  ere  the  odorous  breath  of  morn 
Awakes  the  flumbring  leaves,  or  taffeld  horn 
Shakes  the  high  thicket,  hafte  I all  about. 

Number  my  ranks,  and  vifit  every  fprouc 
With  puiflant  words,  and  murmurs  made  to  blefs. 
But  els  in  deep  of  night  when  drowfines 
' ]-i  ath  lockt  up  mortal  fenfe,  then  lilten  I 
To  the  celeftial  Sirens  harmonjf, 

That  fit  upon  the  nine  enfolded  Sphears, 

And  fing  to  thofe  that  hold  the  vital  {hears. 

And  turn  the  Adamantine  fpindle  round. 

On  which  the  fate  of  gods  and  men  is  wound. 
Such  fweet  compulfion  doth  in  mufiek  lyp 
To  lull  the  daughters  of  Ncccjpty 


And 
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And  keep  unfteddy  Nature  to  her  law, 

And  the  low  world  in  meafur’d  motion  draw 
After  the  heavenly  tune,  which  none  can  heat 
Of  human  mould  with  grofle  unpurged  ear; 

And  yet  fuch  mufick  worthiefl  were  to  blaze 
The  peerles  height  of  her  immortal  praife, 

Whofe  luftre  leads  us,  and  tor  her  moil  fit. 

If  my  inferior  hand  or  voice  could  hit 
Inimitable  founds,  yet  as  we  go. 

What  ere  the  skill  of  lefier  gods  can  fhow, 

I will  afiay,  her  worth  to  celebrate. 

And  fo  attend  ye  toward  her  glittering  (hte  ; 

Where  ye  may  all  that  are  of  noble  flemnv 
Approach,  and  kits  her  faered  veftures  hemm 

s.  SONG. 

O’Re  the  fmooth  enameld  green 
Where  no  print  of  ftep  hath  been. 

Follow  me  as  I fing. 

And  touch  the  warbled  firing. 

Under  the  fhady  roof 
Of  branching  Elm  Star-proof 
Follow  me, 

D 4 1 will 
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1 will  bring  you  where  fhe  fits. 
Clad  in  fplendor  as  befits 
Her  deity. 

Such  a rural  Queen 
All  Arctdii  hath  not  feen 


By  fandy  Ladons  Lillied  banks. 

O n old  Ly exits  or  Cyllaic  hoar. 

Trip  no  more  in  twilight  ranks. 
Though  Erymmb  your  lofs  deplore, 

A better  foyl  (hall  give  ye  thanks. 
From  the  ftony  Maitalus, 

Bring  your  Flocks,  and  live  with  us, 

Here  ye  fhall  have  greater  grace, 

7o  ferve  the  Lady  of  this  place.  * 

Though  Syrinx  your  P^Miftres  were. 

Yet  Syrinx  well  might  wait  on  her*  * 

' ■;  * • 

Such  a rural  Queen 
All  Arcadia  hath  not  feen. 


SONG. 


and  Shepherds  dance  no  more 


Lycidrit. 


(S  7) 


Lye  id  as. 

In  this  Monody  the  Author  bewails  a 
learned  Friend,  unfortunatly  drown'd  inhib  Paffiige 
from  Cfafter  on  the  Irifi  Seas,  1637.  And  by 
occafi  on  foretels  the  mine  of  our  corrupted 
Clergy  then  in  their  height. 

YEt  once  more,  O ye  Laurels,  and  once  more 
Ye  Myrtles  brown,  with  Ivy  never-fear* 

I com  to  pluck  your  Berries  harfh  and  crude. 

And  with  forc'd  fingers  rude. 

Shatter  your  leaves  before  the  mellowing  year. 

Bitter  conftraint,and  fad  occafion  dear. 

Compels  me  to  difturbyour  fealon  due  % 

For  Lycidas  is  dead,  dead  ere  his  prime 
Young  Lycidas,  and  hath  not  left  his  peer  2 
Who  would  not  fing  for  Lycidas  ? he  knew 
Himfelf  to  fing,  and  build  the  lofty  rhyme* 

He  mull  not  flote  upon  his  watry  bear 
Unwept,  and  welter  to  the  parching  wind. 

Without  the  meed  of  fom  melodious  tear. 

Begin  then.  Sifters  of  the  facred  well, 

That  from  beneath  the  feat  of  Jove  doth  fpringi 
Begin,  and  fom  what  loudly  Iweep  the  firing. 

Hence 
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Hence  with  denial  vain,  and  coy  excufe, 

So  may  fom  gentle  Mufe 

With  lucky  words  favour  my  deflin’d  Urn, 

And  as  he  paflesturn. 

And  bid  fair  peace  be  to  my  fable  (hrowd. 

For  we  werenurft  upon  the  felf-fame  hill. 

Fed  the  fame  flock,  by  fountain,  (hade,  and  rill. 

Together  both,  ere  the  high  Lawns  appear’d 
Under  the  opening  eye-  lids  of  the  morn. 

We  drove  a field,  and  both  together  heard 
What  time  the  Gray-fly  winds  her  fultry  horn, 
Batt’ning  our  flocks  with  the  fre(h  dews  of  night. 

Oft  till  the  Star  that  rofe,  at  Ev’ning,  bright 
Toward  Heav’ns  defcent  had  (lop’d  his  weltering  wheel. 
Mean  while  the  Rural  ditties  were  not  mute. 

Temper’d  to  th’Oaten  Flute, 

Rough  Satyrs  danc’d,  and  Fauns  with  clov’n  heel. 

From  the  glad  found  would  not  be  abfent  long. 

And  old  Vamxtas  lov’d  to  hear  our  long. 

But  O the  heavy  change,  now  thou  art  gon. 

Now  thou  art  gon,  and  never  mud  return  ! 

Thee  Shepherd,  thee  the  Woods,  and  defert  Caves, 
With  wilde  Thyme  and  the  gadding  Vine  o'regrown. 
And  all  their  echoes  mourn. 


The 


The  Willows,  and  the  Hazle  Copfes  green. 

Shall  now  no  more  be  feen. 

Fanning  their  joyous  Leaves  to  thy  foft  laycs. 

As  killing  as  the  Canker  to  the  Rofe, 

Or  Taint-worm  to  the  weanling  Herds  that  graze* 

Or  Froft  to  Flowers,  that  their  gay  wardrop  wear. 
When  firft  the  White  thorn  blows ; 

Such,  Lycidas,  thy  lofs  to  Shepherds  ear. 

Where  were  ye  Nymphs  when  the  remorfelefs  deep 
Clos'd  ore  the  head  of  your  lov’d  Lycidss i 
For  neither  were  ye  playing  on  the  deep. 

Where  your  old  Bards,  the  famous  Druids  ly. 

Nor  on  the  ihaggy  top  of  SMona  high. 

Nor  yet  where  Devs,  fpreads  her  wifard  ftream  x 
Ay  me,  I fondly  dream ! 

Had  ye  bin  there-— for  what  could  that  have  don  i 
What  could  the  Mufe  her  fell  that  Orpheus  bore. 

The  Mufe  her  felf,  for  her  inchanting  fon 
Whom  Univerfal  nature  did  lament. 

When  by  the  rout  that  made  the  hideous  roar. 

His  goary  vifage  down  the  ftream  was  fenr, 

Down  the  fwift  Hebrus  to  the  Lctbiun  fhorc. 

Alas  l What  boots  it  with  unceffant  care 
To  tend  the  homely  flighted  Shepherds  trade. 
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And  ftri&ly  meditate  the  thankles  Mufe, 

Were  it  not  betrer  don  as  others  ufe, 

To  (port  with  Amaryllis  in  the  fhade. 

Or  with  the  tangles  of  M ear  as  hair  ? 

Fame  is  the  fpur  that  the  clear  fpirit  doth  raife 
(That  lad  infirmity  of  Noble  mind) 

To  fcorn  delights,and  live  laborious  dayes ; 

But  the  fair  Guerdon  when  v/e  hope  to  find. 

And  think  to  burft  out  into  fuddert  blaze, 

Co  nesthc  blind  Fury  with thabhorred  (hears. 

And  flits  the  thin  fpun  life . But  not  the  praife, 
Phoebus  repli’d,  and  touch’d  my  trembling  ears  $ 
Fame  is  no  plant  that  grows  on  mortal  foil. 

Nor  in  the  gliftering  foil 

Set  off  to  th’world,  nor  in  broad  rumour  lies. 

But  lives  and  fpreds  aloft  by  thofe  pure  eyes. 

And  perfetwitnes  of  all  judging  Jove; 

As  he  pronounces  ladly  on  each  deed. 

Of  fo  much  fame  in  Heav’n  cxpedl  thy  meed. 

O Fountain  Arethufe , and  thou  honour’d  floud, 
Smooth-Aiding  Miticm, crown'd  withvocall  reeds , 
That  drain  I heard  was  of  a higher  mood  : 

But  now  my  Oate  proceeds. 

And  lidens  to  the  Herald  of  the  Sea 


That 
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That  came  in.  Neptune's  plea. 

He  ask'd  the  Waves,  and  ask'd  the  Fellon  winds. 

What  hard  miihap  bath  doom'd  this  gentle  Twain  ? 

And  queftion  d every  guft  of  rugged  wings 
That  blows  from  off  each  beaked  Promontory, 

They  knew  not  of  his  ftory. 

And  fage  Hippotades  their  anfwer  brings. 

That  not  a blaft  was  from  his  dungeon  ftray’d. 

The  Ayr  was  calm,  and  on  the  level  brine, , 

Sleek  Fanope  with  all  her  fillers  play’d. 

It  was  that  fatall  and  perfidious  Bark 
Built  in  th’eclipfe,  and  rigg'd  with  curfes  dark. 

That  funk  fo  low  that  facred  head  of  thine. 

Next  Camus,  reverend  Sire,  went  footing  flow. 

His  Mantle  hairy,  and  his  Bonnet  fedge. 

Inwrought  with  figures  dim,  and  on  the  edge 
Like  to  that  fanguine  flower  inferib  d with  woe. 

Ah  ! Who  hath  reft  (quoth  he)  toy  dearefl;  pledge  ? 

Laft  came,  and  laft  did  go. 

The  Pilot  of  the  Galilean  lake. 

Two  mafiy  Keyes  he  bore  of  metals  twain, 

(The  Golden  opes,  the  Iron  fhuts  amain) 

Hefhook  his  Miter’d  locks,  and  Hern  befpake. 

How  well  could  I have  fpar’d  for  thee  young  fwair^ 

Aaow 


(62) 

Anow  of  fuch  as  for  their  bellies  fake, 

Creep  and  intrude,  and  climb  into  the  fold  ? 

Of  ether  care  they  little  reck  ning  make. 

Then  how  to  fcramble  at  the  (hearers  feaft, 

Andihove  away  the  worthy  bidden  gueft. 

Blind  mouthes ! that  fcarcethemfelves  know  how  to  hold 
A Sheep-hook,  or  have  Icarn’d  ought  els  the  lead 
That  to  the  faithfull  Herdmans  art  belong  ! 

What  recks  it  them  ? What  need  they  > They  are  fped  $ 
And  when  they  lift,  their  lean  and  flafhy  fongs 
Grate  on  their  fcrannel  Pipes  of  wretched  ftraw* 

The  hungry  Sheep  look  up,  and  are  notfed. 

But  fvvoln  with  wind,  and  the  rank  mift  they  draw3 
Hot  inwardly,  and  foul  contagion  fpread  : 

Btfideswha:  the  grim  Woolf  with  privy  paw 
Daily  devours  apace,  and  nothing  fed. 

But  that  two-handed  engine  at  the  door. 

Stands  ready  to  finite  once,  and  finite  no  more. 

Return  Alpbetcs,  the  dread  voice  is  part. 

That  (hrunk  thy  ftreams  , Return  Sicilian  Mufe* 

And  call  the  Vales,  and  bid  them  hither  cart 
T heir  Bels,  and  Flourets  of  a thoufand  hue?. 

Yc  valleys  low  where  the  milde  whifpers  ufe, 

Of  (hades  and  wanton  winds,  and  guftiing  brooks, 


On  whofe  frefh  lap  the  fwart  Star  fparelv  looks*. 
Throw  hither  all  your  quaint  enamdfd  eyes, 

^hat  on  the  green  terf  fuck  the  honied  fliowres. 
And  purple  all  the  ground  with  vernal  flowres. 

Bring  the  rathe  Primrofe  thatforfaken  dies. 

The  tufted  Crow-toe,  and  pale  Gcffamine, 

The  white  Pink,  and  the  Panfie  freakt  with  jeat. 
The  glowing  Violet. 

T he  Musk-rofe,  and  the  well  attir’d  Woodbine, 
With  Cowflips  wan  that  hang  the  penlive  bed. 

And  every  flower  that  fad  embroidery  wears  s 
Bid  Amxrdntlm  all  his  beauty  fhed. 

And  Daffadillies  fill  their  cups  with  tears. 

To  ftiew  the  Laureat  Herfe  where  Lycii  lies, 

For  fo  to  interpofe  a little  eafe. 

Let  our  frail  thoughts  dally  with  falfe  fnrmife. 

Ay  me  ! Whilli  thee  the  ihores,  and  founding  Seas 
\Vafh  far  away,  where  ere  thy  bones  arc  hurld. 
Whether  beyond  the  fiormy  Hebrides , 

Where  thou  perhaps  under  the  whelming  tide 
Vifit’ft  the  bottom  of  the  monftrous  world ; 

Or  whether  thou  to  our  moift  vows  deny'd* 
Sleep’ll  by  the  fable  of  Bellms  old. 

Where  the  great  vifion  of  the  guarded  Mount 
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Looks  toward  Himancos  and  Bayon£$  hold  ; 

Look  homeward  Ang$l  now,  and  melt  with  ruth.  - 
And,  O ye  Dolphins,  waft  the  haples  youth. 

Weep  no  more,  woful  Shepherds  weep  no  more. 

For  Lydias  your  forrow  is  not  dead. 

Sunk  though  he  be  beneath  the  watry  floar. 

So  finks  the  day-flar  in  the  Ocean  bed. 

And  yet  anon  repairs  his  drooping  head. 

And  tricks  his  beams,  and  with  new  fpangled  Ore^ 

Flames  in  the  forehead  of  the  morning  sky  : 

So  Lydias  funk  low,  but  mounted  high. 

Through  the  dear  might  of  him  that  walk’d  the  waves 
\Y  h?re  other  groves,  and  other  ftreams  along. 

With  Necfur  pure  his  oozy  Lock’s  he  laves. 

And  hears  the  unexpreflive  nupdall  Song, 

In  theblefi  Kingdoms  meek  of  joy  and  love* 

1 here  entertain  him  all  the  Saints  above* 

In  folemn  troops,  and  fweet  Societies 
That  fing,  and  fingingin  their  glory  move, 

And  wipe  the  tears  for  ever  from  his  eyes. 

Now  Villas  the  Shepherds  weep  no  more  „ 

Hence  forth  thou  art  the  Genius  of  the  fhore. 

In  thy  large  recompenfe,  and  fhalt  be  good 
To  all  that  wander  in  that  perilous  flood. 

Thus 
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Thus  fang  the  uncouth  Swain  to  th’Okes  and  rillsi 
While  the  flill  morn  went  out  with  Sandals  gray. 
He  touch’d  the  tender  flops  of  various  Quills, 

With  eager  thought  warbling  his  Voric\  lay  : 

And  now  the  Sun  had  flretch’d  out  all  the  hills. 

And  now  wasdropt  into  the  Weflern  bay  3 
At  laft  he  rofe,  and  twitch’d  his  Mantle  blew  t 
To  morrow  to  frefh  Woods,  and  Paftures  new0 
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Of  the  fame 

AUTHOR 

Presented 

At  LVT>  LO  W- Cattle, 

1634, 

Before 

The  Earl  of  B r idgewater 
Then  Preiident  of  Wales. 


Anno  Dorn,  1645 


To  the  Right  Honourable, 

John  Lord  Vicount  B r a c l y, 
Son  and  Heir  apparent  to  the  Earl 
of  Bridgewater, 

My  Lord,  • 

His  Poem,  which  receiv'd  its 
firfl  occaj'ion  of  Birth  from 
your  Self  and  others  of  your 
Noble  Family , and  much  honour  from 
your  own  F erf  on  in  the  performance^ 
now  returns  again  to  make  a finall  De- 
dication of  it  felf  to  you.  Although 
not  openly  achjiowledg  d by  the 
Author , yet  it  is  a legitimate  of-  fringe 
fo  lovely , and fomuch  de fired,  that  the 
often  Copying  of  it  hath  tircl  my  Pen 
to  give  my  fever  all friends  fatisfaSlion , 
and  brought  me  to  a neceffty  of  pro- 
ducing it  to  the  publike  view  ; and 
E 3 now 
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now  to  offer  it  up  in  all  rightful l demo- 
tion to  thofe  fair  Hopes , and  rare  En- 
dowments of  your  vnich-promifing 
Youth , which  give  a full  affurance^  to 
all  that  hgow  you , of  a future  excel- 
lence. Lime  fwc.et  Lord  to  be  the 
honour  of  your  Name , and  receime  this 
'as your  own , from  the  bands  of  him, 
who  hath  by  many  f amours  been  long 
oblig d to  your  moft  honour  d Parents, 
and  as  in  this  reprefentation  your  at- 
tendant Thyrfis,  fo  now  in  all  reall 
expreffion 

Your  faithfully  and  moU 
humble  Sermant 

H.  L A W E s. 


The 
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The  Copy  of  a Letter  Written 

By  Sir  H e n r y W OOTTON, 

To  the  Author,  upon  the 

following  Poem. 

From  the  CeUedget  of  April , 1^38. 


T was  a fpecial  favour,  when  you  lately 
btftowed  upon  me  here,  the  firft  tafte  of 
your  acquaintance,  though  no  longer 
then  to  make  me  know  that  I wanted 
more  time  to  value  it,  and  to  enjoy  it  rightly ; and 
in  truth,  if  I could  then  have  imagined  your  farther 
flay  in  thefe  parts,  which  I underftood  afterwards 
by  Mr.  H. , I would  have  been  bold  in  our  vulgar 
pi  Tife  to  mend  my  draught  (for  you  left  me  with 
an  extreme  thirft ) and  to  have  begged  your  conver- 
fation  again,  joyntly  with  your  faid  learned  Friend, 
at  a poor  meal  or  two,  that  we  might  have  banded 
together  fom  good  Authors  of  the  antient  time: 
Among  which, I obferved  you  to  have  been  familiar. 

Since  your  going,  you  have  charg'd  me  with  new 
Obligations,  both  for  a very  kinde  Letter  from  you 
dated  the  fixth  of  this  Month,  and  for  a dainty  peece 
of  entertainment  which  came  therwith.  Wherin 
I fhould  much  commend  the  Tragical  part,  if  the 
Lyrical  did  not  ravilh  me  with  a certain  Dorique 
delicacy  in  your  Songs  and  Odes,  wherunto  I mud 
E 4 plainly 


plainly  confefs  to  have  feen  yet  nothing  parallel  in 
our  Language  : Ipfa  molities.  But  I mud  not  omit 
to  tell  you,  that  I now  onely  owe  you  thanks  fur 
intimating  unto  me  ( how  modcftly  foever  ) the 
true  Artificer.  For  the  work  it  lelf,  I had  view'd 
ibm  good  while  before,  with  fingular  delight,  ha- 
ving receiv'd  it  from  cur  common  Friend  Mr.  if. 
in  the  very  cl  fe  of  the  late  R’s  Poems,  Printed  at 
Oxford,  wheruntoit  was  added  ( as  I now  fup- 
pofe)  that  the  Accefiory  might  help  out  the  Princ  i- 
pal, according  to  the  Art  of  Stationers  , and  to 
leave  the  Reader  Con  la  bocca  do  Ice  . 

Now  Sir,  concerning  your  travels,  wherin  I 
may  chalenge  a little  more  privilege  of  Dilcours 
with  you  ; I fuppofeyou  will  not  blanch  Parts  in 
your  way  ; therfore  I have  been  bold  to  trouble  you 
with  a few  lines  to  Mr.  M.  B.  whom  you  (hall 
eafily  find  attending  the  young  Lord  S.  as  his  Gover- 
nour,  and  you  may  fureiy  receive  from  him  good 
directions  for  the  fhaping  of  your  farther  journey 
into  Italy,  where  he  did  refide  by  my  choice  four 
time  for  the  King,  after  mine  own  rectfs  from 
Venice. 

I fhould  think  that  your  belt  Line  wilkbe  thoro w 
the  whole  length  of  Prance  to  Marfeilles,i nd  thence 
by  Sea  to  Cjenoa  , whence  the  paflageituo  Tufcaxy 
is  as  Diurnal  as  a Gravefend  Barge : I haften  as  you 
do  to  Florence , or  Siena , the  ra.her  to  tell  you  a 
fhortftory  from  the  intertft  you  have  given  mein 
your  fifety. 

At  Siena  I was  tabled  in  theHoufeof  on c Al- 
berto Scipioni  an  old  R om&n  Courtier  in  dangerous 

times 


times,  having  bin  Steward  to  the  Duca  di  Ptfgl'ano, 
who  with  all  his  family  were  ftrangled,  lave  this 
encly  man  that  escap'd  by  fordight  of  the  Temped  : 
With  him  I had  of  ten  much  that  of  thofe  affairs } 
Into  which  he  took  pleafure  to  look  back  from  his 
Native  Harbour  ; and  at  my  departure  toward 
Rome  (which  had  been  the  center  of  his  experience) 

I had  wonn  confidence  enough  to  beg  his  advice, 
how  I might  carry  rny  fdf  fecurdy  there,  without 
offence  of  others,  or  of  mine  own  confcience. 
Signor  Arrigo  mio  ( fayes  he)  / penferi  ftretti,  & U 
'vifo  fciolto  will  go  lately  over  the  whole  World  : 
Of  which  Delphian  Oracle  (for  fp  I have  found  it) 
your  judgement  doth  need  no  commentary;  and 
therfore  (Sir)  I will  commit  you  with  ir  to  the 
beft  of  all  fecurities,  Gods  dear  love,  remaining 

■ Your  Friend  as  much  at  command 
as  any  of  longer  date 
Henry  V/oottonr. 

. Poflfcript. 

SIR,/  have  exprrfly  Cent  this  my  Foot-hoy  to  pre- 
vent your  departure  Without  fom  acknowledgement 
from  me  of  the  receipt  of  your  obliging  Letter , hiving 
my  felf  through  fom  bn  fines,  I know  not  how,  neghcled 
the  ordinary  conveyance.  In  any  part  where  1 fhall  un- 
der fi  and  you  fixed,  I (kail  be  glad,  and  diligent  to  en- 
tertain you  With  Homi-Novelties  ; even  for  [sm  fo- 
mentation of  ourfriendfkip,  too  foors  interrupted  in  the 
Cradle, 
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The  Perfons. 


The  attendant  Spirit  afterwardsin 
in  the  habit  of  Thyrjis. 

Comm  with  his  crew. 

The  Lady. 

1.  Brother. 

2.  Brother. 

Sabrina  the  Nymph. 


The  cheif  perfons  which  prefented  , 

were 

% 

The  Lord  Bracly , 

Mr.  Thomas  Egerton  his  Brother, 
The  Lady  Alice  Egerton. 
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MASK 

Presented 

At  L u d l o w-Caftle, 
1634.  &c. 


The  firft  Scene  difcovers  a wilde  Wood. 

The  attendant  Spirit  defcends  or  enters* 

Efore  the  ftarry  threfhold  of  Joves  Court 
My  mauflon  is*  where  thofe  immortal  Qiapes 
Of  bright  aereal  Spirits  live  infphear’d 
In  Regions  milde  of  calm  and  ferene  Ayr* 

Above  the  fmoajk  and  ftirr  of  this  dim  fpot* 

Which  men  call  Earth*  and  with  low-thoughted  care 

Confin'd^ 


rpj 

Confin’d,  and  pefter'd  in  this  pin-fold  here. 

Strive  to  keep  up  a frail,  and  Feaverifli  being 
Unmindfull  of  the  crown  that  Vertue gives 
After  this  mortal  change,  to  her  true  Servants 
Amongft  the  enthron'd  gods  on  Sainted  feats, 

• Yet  fom  there  be  that  by  due  fteps  afpire 
To  lay  their  juft  hands  on  that  Golden  Key 
Tharope’s  the  Palace  of  Eternity  : 

Tofnch  my  errand  is,  and  but  for  fuch, 

I would  not  foil  thefe  pure  Ambi  ofial  weeds. 

With  the  rank  vapours  of  this  Sin-worn  mould. 

But  to  my  task.  Neptune  befides  the  fway 
Of  every  fait  Flood,  and  each  ebbing  Stream^ 

T ookin  by  lot  ’twixt  high,  and  neather 
Imperial  rule  of  all  the  Sea-gtrt  lies 
That  like  to  rich,  and  various  gemms  inlay 
The  unadorned  boofom  of  the  Deep, 

Which  he  to  grace  his  tributary  gods 
By  courfe  commits  to  feverall  goverment. 

And  gives  them  leave  to  wear  their  Saphire  crowns. 
And  weild  their  little  tridents,  but  this  lie  * 

The  greateft,  and  the  beft  of  all  the  main 
Fe  quarters  to  his  b!u  hair’d  deities. 

And  all  this  trail  that  front  the  falling  Sun 
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A noble  Peer  of  mickle  truft,  and  power 
Has  in  his  charge,  with  temper’d  awe  to  guide 
An  old,  and  haughty  Nation  proud  in  Arms  : 
Where  his  fair  otf-fpring  nurs’t  in  Princely  lore. 

Are  coming  to  attend  their  Fathers  fhte. 

And  new-entrufted  Scepter,  but  their  way 

Lies  through  the  perplex’t  paths  of  this  drear  Wood, 

The  nodding  horror  of  whofe  fiiady  brows. 

T hreats  the  forlorn  and  wandring  Paffinger. 

And  here  their  tender  age  might  fuffer  per  ill. 

But  that  by  quick  command  from  Soveran  Jove 
I was  difpatcht  for  their  defence,  and  guard  ; 

And  liften  why,  for  I will  tell  ye  now 
What  never  yet  was  heard  in  Tale  or  Song 
From  ofd,  or  modern  Bard  in  Hall,  or  Bowr. 

BmbKtxhzx.  firft  from  out  the  purple  Grape, 
Crufli'tthe  fweet  poyfon  of  mif-ufed  Wine 
After  the  Tufcan  Mariners  transform’d. 

Coafting  the  Tyrrhene  Ihore,  as  the  winds  lifted. 

On  Circes  Iland  fell  (who  knows  not  Circe 
The  daughter  of  the  Sun  ? Whofe  charmed  Cup 
Whoever  tailed,  loft  his  upright  fliape. 

And  downward  fell  into  a groveling  Swine) 

This  Nymph  that  gaz’d  upon  his  cluftring  locks. 
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With  Ivy  berries  wreath’d,  and  his  blithe  youth. 

Had  by  him,  ere  he  parted  thence,  a Son 
Much  like  his  Father,  but  his  Mother  more. 

Whom  therfore  flie  brought  up  and  Coma  nam’d. 
Who  ripe,  and  frolick  of  his  full  grown  age, 

Roaving  the  Celtic /{,  and  IbcrUn  fields. 

At  lad  betakes  him  to  this  ominous  Wood, 

And  in  thick  fhelter  of  black  fhades  itnbowr’d. 
Excells  hi.  Mother  at  her  mighty  Art,  ) 

O firing  to  every  weary  Travailer, 

His  orient  liquor  in  a Cryftal  Glade, 

To  quench  the  drouth  of  Phoebus,  which  as  they  tafte 
(For  moft  do  tafte  through  fond  intemperate  third) 
Soon  as  the  Potion  works,  their  human  count  nance, 
Th’cxprefs  refemblance  of  the  gods,  is  chang  d 
Intofom  brutilh  form  of  WooI^orBcar, 

Or  Ounce,  or  Tiger,  Hog,  or  bearded  Goat, 

All  other  parts  remaining  as  they  were. 

And  they,  fo  perfect  is  their  mifery, 

Hot  once  perceive  their  foul  disfigurement,  • 

But  boaft  thcmfelves  more  comely  then  before 
And  all  their  friends  , and  native  home  forget 
To  roule  with  plcafure  in  a fenfual  flie. 

Theifore  when  any  favour  d of  high  J eve. 
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Chances  to  pafie  through  this  adventrous  glade, 

Swift  as  the  Sparkle  of  a glancing  Star, 

I fhoot  from  Hcav’n  to  give  him  fafe  convoy. 

As  now  I do  : But  firft  I muft  put  off 
Thefe  my  skierobes  fpun  out  of  Iris  YVoofF, 

And  take  the  Weeds  and  likenes  of  a Swainj 
7 hat  to  the  fervice  of  this  houfe  belongs. 

Who  with  his  foft  Pipe,  and  fmooth-dictied  Song, 

Well  knows  to  Hill  the  wilde  winds  when  they  roar. 

And  huih  the  waving  Woods,  nor  of  lefie  faith. 

And  in  this  office  of  his  Mountain  watch, 

Likelieft,  and  ncereftto  the  prcfent  ayd 
Of  this  occafion.  But  I hear  the  tread 
Of  hatefull  fteps,  1 muft  be  viewles  now. 

Com  US  enters  frith  a Charming  Rod  in  one  hand, 
hit  Glafs  in  the  other,  with  him  a rout  of  Mon- 
flers  headed  hkg  fttndry  forts  of  wilde  Beaftt^ 
hut  otherwife  like  Men  and  Women , their  Ap- 
parel g/iftring,  they  com  in  making  a riot  out 
and  unruly  noife , With  Torches  in  their  hands . 

Comxs.  The  Star  that  bids  the  Shepherd  fold* 

Now  the  top  of  Heav’n  doth  hold. 

And  the  gilded  Car  of  Day, 

His  glowing  Axle  doth  allay 
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In  the  fteep  Atlxntic\  ftream. 

And  the  dope  Sun  his  upward  beam  ^ 

Shoots  againft  the  dusky  Pole, 

Pacing  toward  the  other  gole 
Of  his  Chamber  in  the  Eaft. 

Mean  while  welcom  Joy^ndFeaft* 
Midnightihout,and  revelry, 

Tipfie  dance,  and  Jollity. 

Braid  your  Locks  with  rode  Twine 
DiOj.x  ing  odours,  dropping  Wine. 

Rigor  now  is  gon  to  bed. 

And  Advice  with  fcrupulous  head. 

Strict  Age,  and  fowre  Severity, 

With  their  grave  Saws  in  Humber  Iy* 

We  that  are  of  purer  fire^ 

I mitate  the  Starry  Quire, 

Who  in  their  nightly  watchfull  Sphcars, 

Lead  in  fwift  round  the  Months  and  Years. 

The  Sounds,  and  Seas  with  all  their  finny  drove 
Now  to  the  Moon  in  wavering  Morriee  move. 
And  on  the  Tawny  Sands  and  Shelves, 

Trip  the  pert  Fairies  and  the  dapper  Elves; 

By  dimpled  Brook,  and  Fountain  brim. 

The  Wood-NyrhPhs  deckt  with  Dailies  trim. 
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Their  merry  wakes  and  paftimes  keep  ; 

What  hath  night  to  do  with  fltep  ? 

Night  hath  better  fweets  to  prove, 

Femes  now  wakes,  and  wak'ns  Love 
Com  let  us  our  rights  begin, 

Tis  onely  day-light  that  makes  Sin 
Which  thcfedun  (hades  will  ne’re  report, 

Hail  Goddcfie  of  Nocturnal  fport 
Dark  vaild  Cotytto , t’whom  the  fecret  flame 
Of  mid-night  Torches  burns  ; myderious  Dame 
Thatne’re  art  call’d,  bat  when  the  Dragon  woora 
Of  Stygian  darknes  fpets  her  chicked  gloom. 
And  makes  one  blot  of  all  the  ayr. 

Stay  thy  cloudy  Ebon  chair, 

. Wherin  thou  rid’A  with  Heat',  and  befriend 
Us  thy  vow’d.Priefts,  till  utmoft  end 
Of  all  thy  due  be  done,  and  none  left  out. 

Ere  the  blabbing  Eaflern  fcout. 

The  nice  Morn  on  th 'Indian  deep 
From  her  cabin’d  loop  hole  peep, 

And  to  the  tel- tale  Sun  difcry 
Our  conceal’d  Solemnity. 

Com,  knit  hands,  and  beat  the  ground. 

In  a light  fantaftick  round. 


(**) 

Tht  Me  a fur e. 

Break  off,  break  off,  I feel  the  different  pace. 

Of  fom  chart  footing  neer  about  this  ground. 

Run  to  your  fhrouds,  within  thefe  Brakes  and  Trees, • 
Ournumber  may  affright : Som  Virgin  fure 
(For  fo  T can  dirtinguifh  by  mine  Art) 

Benighted  in  thefe  Woods.  Now  to  my  charms, 

And  to  my  wily  trains,  I fliall  ere  long 
Be  well  ftock’t  with  as  fair  a herd  as  graz’d 
About  my  Mother  cine.  Thus  I hutl 
My  dazling  Spells  into  the  fpungy  ayr. 

Of  power  to  cheat  the  eye  with  blear  illufion. 

And  give  it  falfe  preferments,  left  the  place 

And  my  quaint  habits  breed  aftonifhment. 

And  put  the  Damfel  to  fufpicious  flight. 

Which  mull  not  be,  for  that’s  againft  my  cqurfe  j 

I under  fair  pretence  of  friendly  ends. 

And  well  plac’t  words  of  glozing  courtefie 

Baited  with  reafons  not  unplaufible 

Wind  me  into  the  eafie  hearted  man. 

And  hugg  him  into  fnares.  When  once  her  eye 

Hath  met  the  vertueof  this  Magick  dull, 

I fhall  appear  fom  harmles  Villager 

YV  horn  thrift  keeps  up  about  his  Country  gear, 

4 But 
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But  here  flie  comes,  I fairly  Hep  a fide 
And  hearken,  it  I may,  her  bufines  here. 

The  Lady  enters. 

This  way  the  noife  was,  if  mine  ear  be  true. 

My  beft  guide  now,  me  thought  it  was  the  found 
Of  Riot,  and  ill  manag’d  Merriment, 

Such  as  the  jocond  Flute,  orgamefom  Pipe 
Stirs  up  among  the  loofe  unleter  d Hinds, 

When  for  their  teeming  Flocks,  and  granges  full 
In  wanton  dance  they  praife  the  bounteous  Pan, 
And  thank  the  god*  amifs.  I ihould  be  loath 
• To  meet  the  rudeneife,  and  fwill’d  infolence 
Of  fuchlate  WaiTailers ; yet  O where  els 
Shall  I inform  my  unacquainted  feet 
In  the  blind  mazes  of  this  tangl’d  Wood  ? 

My  Brothers  when  they  faw  me  wearied  out 
W ith  this  long  way,  refol  ving  here  to  lodge 
Under  the  fpreading  favour  of  thefe  Pines, 

Stept  as  they  fe’d  to  the  next  Thicket  fide 
To  bring  me  Berries,  or  fuch  cooling  fruit 
As  the  kind  hofpitable  Woods  provide. 

They  left  me  then,  when  the  gray-hooded  Eev’n 
Like  a fad  VotariH  in  Palmers  weed  • 


T 
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Rofe  from  the  hindmoft  wheels  of  J *hxhu  wain. 
But  where  they  are,  and  why  they  came  Hot  back. 
Is  now  the  labour  of  my  thoughts,  ’tis  likelieft 
They  had  ingag’d  their  wandring  fteps  too  far. 

And  envious  darknes,  e re  they  could  return. 

Had  Hole  them  from  me, els  O theevifli  Night 
Why  fliouldft  thou,  but  for  fom  fellonious  end,  ’ 
In  thy  dark  lantern  thus  clofe  up  the  Stars, 

That  nature  hung  in  Heav’n,  and  fill’d  their  Lamps 
With  everlallingoil,  to  give  due  light 
T o the  milled  and  lonely  Travailer  ? 

This  is  the  place,  as  well  as  I may  guefs. 

Whence  eev’n  now  the  tumult  of  loud  Mirth 
Was  rife,  and  perfetin  my  lill’ning  ear. 

Yet  nought  but  lingle  darknes  do  I find. 

What  might  this  be  ? A thoufand  fantafies 
Begin  to  throng  into  my  memory 
®f  calling  flhapes,  and  beckning  fhadows  dire, 
And  airy  tongues,  that  fyllable  mens  names 
On  Sands,  and  Shoars,and  defert  Wilderneffes. 
Thefe  thoughts  may  ftartle  well,  but  not  aftound 
T he  vertuous  mind,  that  ever  walks  attended 

By  a lfrongfiding  champion  Confcience — — 

O wdcom  pure  ey  d Faith,  white-handed  Hope, 
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Thou  hovering  Angel  girt  with  golden  wings. 

And  thou  unblemilh't  form  of  Chaftity, 

I fee  ye  vifibly,  and  now  beleeve 

That  he,  the  Supreme  good,  t’whom  all  things  ill 

Are  but  as  flaviih  officers  of  vengeance. 

Would  fend  a gliftring  Guardian  if  need  were 
To  keep  my  life  and  honour  unaffail’d. 

Was  I deceiv’d,  or  did  a fable  cloud 
Turn  forth  her  filver  lining  on  the  night  ? 

I did'not  err,  there  does  a f ble  cloud 
Turn  forth  her  filver  lining  on  the  night. 

And  calls  a gleam  over  this  tufted  Grove, 

I cannot  hallow  to  my  Brothers,  but 
Such  nolle  as  I can  make  to  be  heard  fartheft 
Jle  venter,  for  my  new  enliv’nd  fpirics 
prompt  me  j and  they  perhaps  are  not  far  off, 

SONG. 

Sweet  "Echo,  fweeteft  Nymfb  that  livft  tmfeen 
Within  thy  airy  JheU 
By  flow  Meander’s  margent  green. 

And  in  the  violet -imbnider'd  vile 

Where  the  love-lorn  Nightingale 

Nightly  to  thee  her  fad  Song  monrneth  well, 
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Civ  ft  thou  not  tell  me  of  a gentle  Pair 
That  likeft  thy  Narcifliis  are  ? 

0 if  tboubave 

Hid  them  in  fomflowry  Cave, 

Tell  me  but  where 

Sweet  J^ucen  of  Parly)  Daughter  of  the  Sphe.tr, 

So  maift  thou  be  tr inflated  to  the  s\ies, 

! And  give  refounding  grace  to  all  Heav'ns  Harmonies. 

Com.  Can  any  mortal  mixture  of  Earths  mould  * 
Breath  fuch  Divine  inchanting  ravilbment  ? 

Sure  lomthing  holy  lodges  in  that  bred, 

And  with  theie  raptures  moves  the  vocal  air 
To  teftitie  his  hidd’n  refidence ; 

How  fweetly  did  they  float  upon  the  wings 
Of  filence,  through  the  empty. vaulted  night 
At  every  fall  fmoothing  the  Raven  doune 
Of  darknes  till  it  fmil'd  : I have  oft  heard 
My  Mother  Circe  with  the  Sirens  three, 

A oiid ft  the  flowry-kirtl’d  Naiades 

Culling  their  Potent  hearbs,  and  balefull  drugs. 

Who  as  they  fung,  would  take  the  prifon’d  foul, 

And  lap  it  in  Elyftum,  Scylla  wept. 

And  chid  her  barking  waves  into  attention, 

, And 
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And  fell  charyUU  murmur’d  foft  applaufe : 

Yet  they  in  plealing  flumber  lull’d  the  fenfe. 

And  in  fweet  madnes  rob’d  it  of  it  fclf 
Butfuchafacred  and  home-felt  delight. 

Such  fober  certainty  of  waking  blifs 

I never  heard  till  now.  He  fpeak  to  her 

And  Ihe  {hall  be  my  Queen.  Hailforren  wonder 

Whom  certain  thefe  rough  fhades  did  never  breed 

Unleffe  the  Goddes  that  in  rurall  fhrine 

Dwell  ft  here  with  Ban,  or  Silvan , by  bleft  Song 

Forbidding  every  bleak  unkindly  Fog 

T o touch  the  profperous  growth  of  this  tall  Wood, 

La.  Nay  gentle  Shepherd  ill  is  lofl:  that  praife 
That  is  addreft  to  unattending  Ears, 

Not  any  boafl  of  skill,  but  extreme  fhift 
How  to  regain  my  fever’d  company 
Compell’d  me  to  awake  the  courteous  Echo 
To  give  me  anfwer  from  her  mo/fie  Couch. 

Co.  What  chance  good  Lady  hath  bereft  you  thus  ^ 
La,  Dim  darknes,  and  this  leavy  Labyrinth. 

Co.  Could  that  divide  you  from  neer-ufhericg  guides  i 
La.  They  left  me  weary  on  a graflie  ter£ 

Co.  By  falfliood,  or  difcoui tefie,  or  why  ? 

La.  To  feek  i’th  vally  fom  cool  friendly  Spring. 
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Co.  And  left  your  fair  fide  all  unguarded  Lady  ? 

Li.  They  were  but  twain,  and  purpos’d  quick  return. 

Co.  Perhaps  fore-flailing  night  prevented  them. 

Li.  How  cafie  my  misfortune  is  to  hit ! 

Co.  Imports  their  lofs,  befide  the  preftnt  need  ? 

Lx,  No  lefs  then  if  1 lhculd  my  brothers  Ioofir. 

Co.  Were  they  of  manly  prime,  or  youthful  bloom ; 

Li.  As  fmooth  as  Hebe's  their  unrazor’d  lips. 

Co.  Two  fuch  I faw,  what  time  the  labour'd  Oxe 
In  his  loofe  traces  from  the  furrow  came. 

And  the  fwinlc’t  hedger  at  his  Supper  fate  j 
I faw  them  under  a green  mantling  vine 
That  crawls  along  the  fide  of  yon  fmall  hill. 

Plucking  ripe  clutters  from  the  tender  fhoots, 

Their  port  was  more  then  human, as  they  Hood 
I took  it  for  a faery  vifion 
Of  fom  gay  creatures  of  the  element 
That  in  the  colours  of  the  Rainbow  live 
And  play  i’th  plighted  clouds.  I was  aw-ftrook. 

And  ss  I paft,  I worfhipt ; if  thofe  you  feek 
It  were  a journey  like  the  path  to  Heav’n, 

To  help  you  find  them.  Li.  Gentle  villager 
What  readieft  way  would  bring  me  to  that  place  f, 

Co.  Due  wctt  it  riles  from  this  fhrubby  point, 

Li. 
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La.  To  find  out  that,  good  Shepherd,  I fuppoi'e. 
In  fuch  a fcant  allowance  of  Star-light, 

Would  overt Ak  the  bell  Land -Pilots  art. 

Without  the  fare  guefs  of  well -practiz'd  feet. 

Co.  1 know  each  lane,  and  every  alley  green 
pingle,  or  buihy  dell  of  this  wilde  Wood, 

And  every  bosky  bourn  from  fide  to  fide 
My  daily  walks  and  ancient  neighbourhood. 

And  if  your  ft  ray  attendance  be  yet  lodg'd. 

Or  Ihroud  within  thefe  limits,  I fhall  know 
Ere  morrow  wak e,  or  the  low  roofted  lark 
From  her  thach  tpallatrowfe.if  other  wife] 

I can  conduit  you  Lady  to  a low 

But  loyal  cottage,  where  you  may  be  fafe 

Till  further  quell’.  La.  Shepherd!  take  thy  word. 

And  trull  thy  honell  offer’d  courtdie. 

Which  oft  is  fooner  found  in  lowly  flbeds 
With  fmoaky  rafters,  then  in  tapllry  Halls 
And  Courts  of  Princes,  where  it  firfl  was  nam’d, 
Andyet  is  taoft  pretended : In  a place. 

Lefs  warranted  then  this,  or  lefs  fecure 
I cannot  be,  that  I Ihould  fear  to  change  it, 

Eie  me  bleft  Providence,  and  fquare  my  trial! 

To  my  proportion'd  fyrength.  Shepherd  lead  on.- 
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The  two  Bf  others. 

Ed . Bn.  Unmuffle  ye  faintftars,  and  tfcou  fair  Moon 
That  wontft  to  love  the  travailers  benizon. 

Stoop  thy  pale  vifage  through  an  amber  cloud. 

And  diii  n her  it  Chios,  that  raigos  here 
In  double  night  of  datkne  , and  of  lhades } 

Or  if  your  influence  be  quite  damm’d  up 
With  black  ufurping  mills,  fom  gentle  taper 
Though  a rufh  Candle  from  the  wicker  hole 
Of  lorn  clay  habitation  vifit  us 
W»rh  thy  long  level! ’d  rule  of  ftreaming  light. 

And  thou  lhalt  be  our  liar  of  Anidjr, 

Or  Tyrian  Cy  nolure  2 Bro.  Or  if  our  eyes 
Be  barr’d  that  happines,  might  we  but  hear 
The  folded  flocks  pen’d  in  their  watled  cotes, 

O r found  of  palforal  reed  with  oaten  flops. 

Or  whilllefrom  the  Lodge,  or  village  cock 
Count  the  night  watches  to  his  feathery  Dames, 

T’would  be  fom-folace  yet,  fom  little  chearing 
In  this  clofe  dungeon  of  innumerous  bowes. 

But  O that  haples  virgin  our  loll  filler 
Where  may  fhe  wander  now,  whether  betake  her 

From  the  chill  dew>  amongll  rude  burrs  and  thirties  ? 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps  fom  cold  bank  is  her  boulrter  now 
Or’gainft  the  rugged  bark  of  fom  broad  Elm 
Leans  her  unpillow'd  head  fraught  with  fad  fears. 
What  if  in  w.ld  amazement,  and  affright. 

Or  while  we  fpeak  within  the  direfull  grafp 
Of  Savage  hunger,  or  of  Savage  heat 1 
Eld.  Bro.  Peace  brother,  be  not  ovcr-exquiflte 
To  call  the  fafhion  of  uncertain  evils ; 

For  grant  they  be  fo>  while  they  reft  unknown. 

What  need  a man  foreftail  his  date  of  grief 
And  run  to  meet  what  he  would  raoft  avoid  ? 

Or  if  they  be  but  falle  alarms  of  Fear, 

How  bitter  is  fuch  felf-deluflon  ? 

I do  not  think  my  After  fo  to  feek. 

Or  fb  unprincipl’d  in  vertues  book. 

And  the  fweet  peace  that  goodnes  boofbms  ever. 
As  that  the  Angle  want  of  light  and  noife 
(Not  being  in  danger,  as  I truft  fhe  is  not) 

Could  ftir  the  conftant  mood  of  her  calm  thoughts. 
And  put  them  into  mif-becormng  plight. 

V ertue  could  fee  to  do  what  vertue  would  , 

By  her  own  radiant  light,  though  Sun  and  Moos 
Were  in  the  flat  Sea  funk.  And  Wifdoms felf 
Oft  feeks  to  fweet  retired  Solitude, 
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Where  with  her  belt  nurle  Contemplation 
She  plumes  her  feathers,and  lets  grow  her  wings 
That  in  the  various  busfle  of  refort 
Were  all  to  ruffl’d,  and  fomtimes  impair’d. 

He  that  has  light  within  his  own  deer  bred 
May  fit  i’th  center,  and  enjoy  bright  day. 

But  he  that  hides  a dark  foul,  and  foul  thoughts 
Benighted  walks  under  the  mid  -day  Sun  ; 
Himfelf  is  his  own  dungeon. 

a.  Bro.  Tismofttrue 
That  mufing  meditation  moll  affc&s 
The  Penfive  fecrecy  of  defert  cell. 

Far  from  the  cheerfull  haunt  of  men,  and  herds. 
And  fits  as  fafe  as  in  a Senat  houfe. 

For  who  would  rob  a Hermit  of  his  Weeds, 

His  few  Books,  or  his  Beads,  or  Maple  Difh, 

Or  do  his  gray  hairs  any  violence  ? 

But  beauty  like  the  fair  Hefpetian  Tree 
Laden  with  blooming  gold,  had  need  the  guard 
Of  dragon  watch  withuninchanted  eye. 

To  fave  her  bloffoms,  and  defend  her  fruit 
From  the  rafh  hand  of  bold  Incontinence. 

Y ou  may  as  well  fpred  out  the  unfun’d  heaps 
Of  Mifers  treafurc  by  an  out-laws  den. 
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And  tell  me  it  is  fafe,  as  bid  me  hope 
Danger  will  wink  on  Opportunity, 

And  let  a Angle  helplefs  maiden  pafs 
Unir  jur'd  in  this  wilde  furrounding  wait 
Of  night,  or  lonelines  it  recks  me  not, 

I fear  the  dred  events  that  dog  them  both. 

Left  fom  ill  greeting  touch  attempt  the  perfon 
Of  our  unowned  After. 

Eld.  Bro.  I do  not,  brother, 

Inferr,  as  if  I thought  my  Afters  ftate 
Secure  without  all  doubt,  or  controverAe : 

Yet  where  an  equall  poife  of  hope  and  fear 
Does  arbitrate  th’event,  my  nature  is 
That  I encline  to  hope,  rather  then  fear. 

And  gladly  banifli  fquint  fufpicion. 

My  After  is  not  fo  defencelefs  left 
As  you  imagine,  (he  has  a hidden  ftrength 
Which  you  remember  not. 

2.  Bro.  What  hidden  ftrength, 

Ualefs  the  ftrength  of  Heav’n,  if  you  mean  that? 

Eld.  Bro.  I mean  that  too,  but  yet  a hidden  ftrength 
Which  if  Heav’n  gave  it,  may  be  term’d  her  own  : 
Tis  chaftity,  my  brother,  cbalHty ; 

She  that  has  that,  is  dad  in  compleat  flee!. 
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And  like  a quiver'd  Nymph  with  Arrows  keen 
May  trace  huge  Forelb,  and  unharbour’d  Heaths, 
Infamous  Hills,  and  fandy  perilous  wildes. 
Where  through  thefacred  rayes  of  Chaftity, 

No  favage  fierce,  Bandite,  or  mountaneer 
Will  dare  to  foyl  her  virgin  purity. 

Yea  there,  where  very  defolatiou  dwels 
By  grots,  and  caverns  lhag’d  with  horrid  (hades. 
She  may  pafs  on  with  unblench’t  majefty,- 
Be  it  not  don  in  pride,  or  in  prefumption. 

Som  fay  no  evil  thing  that  walks  by  night 
In  fog,  or  fire,  by  lake,  or  moorifh  fen, 

BIewr  meager  Hag,  orftubborn  unlaid  ghoft, 
That  breaks  his  magick  chains  at  curfcu  time. 

No  goblin,  or  fwart  Faery  of  the  mine. 

Hath  hurtfull  power  o’re  true  virginity. 

Do  ye  beleeve  me  yet,  or  (hail  I call 
Antiquity  from  the  old  Schools  of  Greece 
To  teftifie  the  arms  of  Chaftity  ? 

Hence  had  the  huntreb  Vint  her  dred  bow 
Fair  filver-fiiafted  Queen  for  ever  chafte, 
Wherwith  (he  tam’d  the  brinded  lionefs 
And  fpotted  mountain  pard,  but  fet  at  nought 
T he  frivolous  bolt  of  Cufid,  gods  a nd  men 
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Fear’d  her  ftern  frown,  and  (he  was  queen  oth’Woods, 
What  was  that  fnaky-headed  Gorgon  fheild 
That  wife  Minerva  wore,  unconquer  d Virgin, 

Wherwith  (he  freez'd  her  foes  to  congeal’d  ftonp  ? 

But  rigid  looks  of  Chaff  aufteiity. 

And  noble  grace  that  dafh’t  brute  violence 
With  fudden  adoration,  and  blank  aw. 

So  dear  to  Heav’n  is  Saintly  chaftity. 

That  when  a foul  is  found  fincerely  fo, 

A thoufand  liveried  Angels  lacky  her. 

Driving  far  off  each  thing  of  fin  and  guilt,' 

And  in  cleer  dream,  and  folemn  yifiou 
Tell  her  of  things  that  no  grofs  ear  can  hear. 

Till  oft  convers  with  heav’nly  habitants 
Begin  to  caff  a beam  on  th’outward  (hape. 

The  unpolluted  temple  of  the  mind. 

And  turns  it  by  degrees  to  the  fouls  effence,  v ! 

Till  all  be  made  immortal : but  when  luff 
By  unchafle  looks,  loofe  geffures,and  foul  talk. 

But  mod  by  leud  and  lavifh  ail  of  fin. 

Lets  in  defilement  to  the  inward  parts. 

The  foul  grows  clotted  by  contagion, 

Imbodies,  and  imbrutes,  till  die  quite  loofe 
The  divine  property  of  her  firft  being. 

Such 
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Such  are  thole  thick.and  gloomy  fhadows  damp 
Oft  feen  in  Charnell  vaults,  and  Sepulchers 
Lingering,  and  fitting  by  anew  made  grave. 

As  loath  to  leave  the  body  that  it  lov’d. 

And  link’t  itfelf  by  carnal  fcnfualty 
To  a degenerate  and  degrad,  dilate. 

i.  Bro.  How  charming  is  divine  Philolbphy  l 
Not  harfii,  and  crabbed  as  dull  fools  luppofe. 

But  mufical  as  is  Apollo’s  lute. 

And  a perpetual  fcaft  of  negat’d  fweets. 

Where  no  crude  furfet  raigns.  Eld.  Bro.  Lift,  lift,  I heat 
Som  far  off  hallow  break  the  filent  Air. 
i .Bro.  Me  thought  fotoo  j what  ftiould  it  be  J 
Eld.  Bro.  For  certain 

Either  fom  one  like  us  night-founder’dhere, 

Orelsfom  neighbour  Wood-man,  orat  worft, 

Som  roaving  Robber  calling  to  his  fellows. 

i Bro.  Heav'n  keep  my  filler,  agen  agen  and  neer, 

Bell  draw,  and  Hand  upon  our  guard. 

Eld.  Bro.  He  hallow, 
if  re  be  friendly  he  comes  well,  if  not, 

Dc  fence  is  a good  caufe,  and  H eav’n  be  for  us. 


The 
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The  attendant  Spirit  habited  like  a Shepherd*  ) 

That  hallow  I thould  know,  what  are  you  ? fpeak; 

Com  not  too  neer,  you  fall  on  iron  Hakes  elfe. 

Spir.  W hat  voice  is  that,  my  young  Lord  ? fpeak  agcrb 
a.  Bro.  O brother,  !tis  my  fathet^Shepherd  fare. 

El-  Bro.  Thyrfis  ? Whofe  artful  ftrains  have  oft  delaii  .. 
The  huddling  brook  to  hear  his  madrigal. 

And  fweeten’d  every  muskrofe  of  the  dale. 

How  cam’ft  thou  here  good  Swain  ? hath  any  ram 
Slip’t  from  the  fold,  or  young  Kid  loft  his  dam, 

0 r {haggling  weather  the  pen’t  flock  forfook  ? 

How  couldil  thou  And  this  dark  fequefter’d  nook  ? 

Spir.  O my  lov’d  matters  heir,  and  his  next  joy, 

1 came  not  here  on  fuch  a trivial  toy 
As  a ftray’d  Ewe,  or  to  purfue  the  Health 

Of  pilfering  Woolf,  not  all  the  fleecy  wealth 

That  doth  enrich  thefe  Downs,  is  worth  a thought 

To  this  n _ :rand,  and  the  care  it  brought. 

But  O my  Virgin  Lady,  where  is  {he  ? 

How  chance  fhe  is  not  in  your  company  ? 

Eli.  Bro.  To  tell  thee  fadly  Shepherd,  without  blame^ 

Or  our  negledl,  we  loft  her  as  we  came, 

Spir.  Ay  me  unhappy  then  my  fears  are  true. 
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EL  Bro.  What  fearsgood  Tbyrps  r Prethee  briefly  fhew. 
/ Spir.  lie  tell  ye, ’tis  not  vain,  or  fabulous, 

(Though  fo  eftcem’d  by  fliallow  ignorance) 

What  the  fage  Poets  taught  by  th’heav’nly  Mufc, 

Storied  of  old  in  high  immortal  vers 
Of  dire  chimera's  and  inchanted  lies. 

And  rifted  Rocks  whofe  entrance  leads  to  hell. 

For  fuch  there  be,  but  unbelief  is  blind. 

Within  the  navil  of  this  hideous  Wood, 

Immur’d  in  cyprefs  {hades  a Sorcerer  dwels 
Of  Bacchus,  and  of  Circe  born,  gre3t  Comm, 

Deep  skill’d  in  all  his  mothers  witcheries, 

And  here  to  every  thirfty  wanderer. 

By  fly  enticement  gives  his  banefull  cup. 

With  many  murmurs  mixt,  whofe  pleafing  poifon 
The  vifage  quite  transforms  of  him  that  drinks. 

And  the  inglorious  likenes  of  a bead: 

.Fixes  inftead,  unmoulding  reafons  mintage 
Charadler’d  in  the  face ; this  have  I learnt 
Tending  my  flocks  hard  by  i’th  hilly  crofts. 

That  brow  this  bottom  glade,  whence  night  by  night 
He  and  his  monflrous  rout  are  heard  to  howl 
like  {tabl'd  wolves, or  tigers  at  their  prey. 

Doing  abhorred  rites  to  Hecate 
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In  their  obfcured  haunts  of  inmoft  bowre$„ 

Yet  have  they  many  baits,  and  guileful!  fpells 
T o inveigle  and  invite  th’unwary  fenfe 
Of  them  chat  pafs  unweeting  by  the  way* 

This  evening  late  by  then  the  chewing  flecks 
Had  ta’  n their  fupper  on  the  favoury  Herb 
Of  Knot-grafs  de  w-befprent,  and  were  in  fold* 

I fate  me  down  to  watch  upon  a bank 
With  Ivy  canopied, and  interwove 
With  flaunting  Kony-fiickle,  and  begaa 
Wraptinapleafingfitof  melancholy 
To  meditate  my  rural  minftrelfie, 

T ill  fancy  had  her  fill,  but  ere  a clofe 
The  wonted  roar  was  up  amidft  the  Woods, 

And  fill’d  the  Air  with  barbarous  difibnance* 

At  which  I ceas’t,  and  liften’d  them  a while* 

Till  an  unufuall  ftop  of  fudden  filence 
Gave  refpit  to  the  drowfie  frighted  fteeds 
'that  draw  the  litter  of  clofe-curtaind fleep. 

At  laft  a {oft  and  folemn  breathing  found 
Role  like  a fleam  of  rich  diftill  d Perfumes, 

And  ftole  upon  the  Air,  that  even  Silence 
Was  took  e’re  (he  was  ware,  and  wifh’t  Ehe  might 

Deny  her  nature,  and  be  never  more 
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Still  to  be  fo  difplac’t.  I was  all  eare. 

And  took  in  drains  that  might  create  a foul 
Under  the  ribs  of  Death,  but  O ere  long 
Too  well  I did  perceive  it  was  the  voice 
Of  my  moft  honour'd  Lady,  your  dear  fifter* 
Amaz’d  I flood,  harrow’d  with  grief  and  fear. 

And  O poor  haplefs  Nightingale  thought  I, 

How  fweet  thou  fing’fl,  how  neer  the  deadly  fnare  ! 
Then  down  the  Lawns  I ran  with  headlong  had 
Through  paths,  and  turnings  oft’n  trod  by  day. 

Till  guided  by  mine  ear  I found  the  place 
Where  that  damn’d  wilard  hid  in  fly  difguife 
(For  fo  by  certain  fignes  1 knewj  had  met 
Already,  ere  my  bed  fpeed  could  prae  vent, 

The  aidlefs  innocent  Lady  his  wifli’t  prey. 

Who  gently  ask’t  if  he  had  feen  fuch  two, 

Suppofing  him  fom  neighb  our  villager ; 

Longer  I durfl  not  day,  but  foon  I guefs’t 
Ye  were  the  two  die  meant,  with  that  I fprung 
Into  fwift  flight,  till  I had  found  you  here, 

Butfurder  know  I not.  2.  Bro,  O night  and  (hades. 
How  are  ye  joyn’d  with  hell  in  triple  knot 
Againfl  th’unarmed  weaknefs  of  one  Virgin 
Alone,  and  helplefs ! Is  this  the  confidence 
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You  gave  me  Brother 3 Eld.  Bro.  Yes,  and  keep  it  Hill, 

Lean  onitfafely,  not  a period 

Shall  be  unlaid  for  me  : againfl  the  threats 

Of  malice  or  of  forcery,  or  that  power 

Which  erring  men  call  Chance,  this  I hold  firm,, 

Vertue  may  be  aflail’d,  but  never  hurt. 

Surpriz’d  by  unjufl  force,  but  not  enthrall’d. 

Yea  even  that  which  mifehief  meant  moll  harm. 

Shall  in  the  happy  trial  prove  moll  glory. 

But  evil  oii  it  felf  lhall  back  recoyl, 

And  mix  no  more  with  goodnefs,  when  at  laft 
Gather’d  like  feum,  and  fetl’ d to  it  felf 
It  lhall  be  in  eternal  relllefs  change 
Self-fed,  and  felf-confum’d, if  this  fail. 

The  pillar’d  firmament  is  rott’nnefs. 

And  earths  bale  built  on  Hubble,  But  com  let’s  on, 
Againfl  th’oppofing  will  and  arm  of  Heav’n 
May  never  this  juH  Iword  be  lifted  up. 

But  for  that  damn’d  magician,  let  him  be  girt 
With  all  the  greifly  legions  that  troop 
Under  the  footy  flag  of  Acheron, 

Harpy  ies  and  Hydra's,  or  all  the  monflrous  forms 
Twixt  Africa , and  lade,  He  find  him  out. 

And  force  him  to  reflore  his  purchafe  back, 

G | Or 
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Or  drag  him  by  the  curls,  to  a foul  death, 

/ 

Curs'd  as  his  life. 

Spir.  Alas  good  ventrous  youth, 

I love  thy  courage  yet,  and  bold  E mprife, 

Bac  here  thy  fword  can  do  thee  little  Head, 

Farr  other  arms,  and  other  weapons  muft 
Be  thofe  that  quell  the  might  of  hellifh  charms, 
He  with  his  bare  wand  can  unthred  thy  joynts , 
And  crumble  all  thy  (inews. 

Eld.  Bro.  Why  prethee  Shepherd  . 

|Iow  durft  thou  then  thy  fell  approach  fo  ncer 
As  to  make  this  relation  ? 

Spir.  Care  and  utmoil  lhiftt 
How  to  fecure  the  Lady  from  furpr ifal. 

Brought  to  my  mind  a certain  Shepherd  Lad 
Of  fmall  regard  to  fee  to,  yet  well  skill’d 
In  every  vertuous  plant  and  healing  herb 
That  fpreds  her  verdant  leaf  to  th’morning  ray. 
He  lov’d  me  well,  and  oft  would  beg  me  ling. 
Which  when  I did,  he  on  the  tender  grafs 
Would- fit,  and  hearken  even  to  extafie. 

And  in  requital!  ope  his  leather ’n  ferip. 

And  fhew  me  fimples  of  a thoufand  names 
T clling  their  flrange  and  vigorous  faculties ; 
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Amongft  the  reft  a fmall  unfightly  root. 

But  of  diirine  effed,  he  cull’d  me  out ; 

The  leaf  was  darkilh,  and  had  prickles  on  it, 
Butin  another  Countrey,  as  he  faid. 

Bore  a bright  golden  flowre,  but  not  in  this  foyl ; 
Unknown,  and  like  efteem’d,  and  the  dull  fwayn 
Treads  on  it  daily  with  his  clouted  ihoon. 

And  yet  more  med’cinal  is  it  then  that  Moly 
That  Hemes  once  to  wife  Vlyjjes  gave  ; 

He  call’d  it  Hxmony,  and  gave  it  me. 

And  bad  me  keep  it  as  of  fovran  ufe 
"Gainft  all inchantments,  mildew  Waft,  or  damp 
Or  gaftly  furies  apparition  5 
I purs’t  it  up,  but  little  reck'ning  made. 

Till  now  that  this  extremity  compell’d. 

But  now  I find  it  true ; for  by  this  means 
I knew  the  foul  inchanter  though  difguisd. 
Enter’d  the  very  lime-twigs  of  his  fpells. 

And  yet  came  off : if  you  have  this  about  you 
(As  I will  give  you  when  we  go)  you  may 
Boldly  affault  the  necromancers  hall  j 
Where  if  he  be,  with  dauntlefs  hardihood. 

And  brandilh’t  blade  rulh  on  him,  break  his  glafe. 

And  (hed  the  lufhious  liquor  on  the  ground, 
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B ut  feafe  his  wand,  though  he  and  his  curft  crew 
Feirce  figne  of  battail  make,  and  menace  high. 

Or  like  the  fons  of  Vulcan  vomit  fmoak. 

Yet  will  they  foon  retire,  if  he  but  flhrink. 

Eld , Bro.  Thyrfis  lead  on  apace,  lie  follow  thee. 

And  fom  good  angel  bear  a fheild  before  us. 

T he  Scene  changes  to  a ftatcly  Palace,  fet  out  with 
all  manner  of  dclicioitfnefs  : [oft  Mufick^  Tables 
fpred  ftnth  all  dainties.  Comus  appears  wish  hi s 
rabbit ana  the  Lady  fet  in  an  inc  h Ant  ed  C hair } to 
Whom  he  offers  bis  Glafs3  which  [he  puts  by , and 
goes  about  to  rife . 

Comus.  Nay  Lady  fit;  if  I but  wave  this  wand. 

Your  nervs  are  all  chain  d up  in  Alablafter, 
Andyouaftatue;  orasP^towas 
Boot-bound,  that  fled  Apollo, 

La,  Fool  do  not  boaft. 

Thou  canft  not  touch  the  freedom  of  my  minde 
Withall  thy  charms,  although  this  corporal  rinde 
Thou  hafte  immanacl’d,  while  Heav’n  fees  good. 

Co,  Why  are  you  vext  Lady  ? why  do  you  frown  ? 
Heredwel  no  frowns,  nor  anger,  from  thefe  gates 
Sorrow  flies  farr : $ee  here  be  all  the  pleafures 
That  fancy  can  beget  on  youthfull  thoughts. 


When 
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When  the  frefh  blood  grows  lively,  and  returns 
Brisk  as  the  April  buds  in  Primrofe-feafon. 

And  fir  ft  behold  this  cordial  Julep  here 
That  flames,  and  dances  in  his  cryftal  bounds 
Withfpirits  of  balm,  and  fragrant  Syropsmixt, 

Not  that  Nepenthes  which  the  wife  of  Time, 

In  Egypt  gave  to  Jove-bom  Helctu 
Is  of  fuch  power  to  ftir  up  joy  as  this. 

To  life  fo  friendly,  or  fo  cool  to  thirft. 

Why  fhould  you  be  fo  cruel  to  your  felf. 

And  to  thofe  dainty  limms  which  nature  lent 
For  gentle  ufage,and  foft  delicacy  ? 

But  you  invert  the  cov’nants  of  her  trail* 

And  harfhly  deal  like  an  ill  borrower 
With  that  which  you  receiv’d  on  other  terms,  ! 
Scorning  the  unexempt  condition 
By  which  all  mortal  frailty  muft  fubfift, 
Refrefliment  after  toil,  eafe  after  pain. 

That  have  been  tir’d  all  day  without  repaft. 

And  timely  reft  have  wanted,  but  fair  Virgin 
This  will  reftore  all  foon. 

La.  ’Twill  not  falfe  traitor. 

Twill  not  reftore  the  truth  and  honefty 

That  thou  haft  baniih’t  from  thy  tongue  with  lies. 


Was 
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Was  this  the  cottage,  and  thefafe  abode 
Thou  told’ft  me  of?  What  grim  afpedh  are  thefe, 
Thefe  oughly-headed  Monffers  ? Mercy  guard  me  { 
Hence  with  thy  brew’d  inchantments,foul  deceiver. 
Haft  thou  betrai’d  my  credulous  innocence 
With  vifor’d  fallhood,  and  bale  forgery. 

And  wouldft  thou  feek  again  to  trap  me  here 
With  lickerifh  baits  fit  to  enfnare  a brute  ? 

Were  it  a draft  for  Juno  when  fhe  banquets, 

I wottld  not  tafte  thy  treafonous  offer ; none 
But  fuch  as  are  good  men  can  give  good  things. 

And  that  which  is  not  good,  is  not  delicious 
To  a wel  govern’d  and  wife  appetite. 

Co.  O foolifhnes  of  men  ! that  lend  their  ears 
To  thofe  budge  doctors  of  the  Stoick.  Furr, 

And  fetch  their  precepts  from  the  Cynick  Tub, 

Praifing  the  lean,  and  fallow  Abftinence. 

Wherefore  did  Nature  powre  her  bounties  forth. 

With  fuch  a full  and  un withdrawing  hand. 

Covering  the  earth  with  odours,  fruits,  and  flocks. 
Thronging  the  Seas  with  fpawn  innumerable. 

But  all  to  pleafe,  and  fate  the  curious  tafte  > 

And  fet  to  work  millions  of  fpinning  Worms, 

That  in  their  green  fhops  weave  the  fmooth-hair’d  filk 
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To  deck  her  Sons,  and  that  no  corner  might 
Be  vacant  of  her  plenty,  in  her  own  loyns 
She  hutch’t  th’all-worfhipt  ore,  and  precious  gems 
To  ftore  her  children  with ; if  all  the  world 
Should  in  a pet  of  temperance  feed  on  Pulfe, 

Drink  the  clear  dream,  and  nothing  wear  but  Freize, 

T h’all-giver  would  be  unthank't,  would  be  unprais'd. 
Not  Half  his  riches  known,  and  yet  defpis’d , 

And  we  fliould  ferve  him  as  a grudging  mailer. 

As  a penurious  niggard  of  his  wealth. 

And  live  like  Natures  ballards,  not  her  fons. 

Who  would  be  quite  furcharg’d  with  her  own  weight. 
And  ftrangl’d  with  her  walle  fertility  ; 

Th’earth  cumber  d,and  the  wing’d  air  dark’t  with  plumes. 
The  herds  would  over-multitude  their  Lords, 
the  Sea  o’refraught  would  fwell,&  th’unfought  diamonds 
Would  fo  emblaze  the  forhead  of  the  Deep, 

And  fo  beftudd  with  Stars,  that  they  below 
Would  grow  inur’d  to  light,  and  com  at  laft 
T o gaze  upon  the  Sun  with  fliamelefs  brows. 

Lift  Lady  be  not  coy,  and  be  not  cofen’d 
With  that  fame  vaunted  name  Virginity, 

Beauty  is  natures  coyn,  muft  not  be  hoorded. 

But  muft  be  currant,  and  the  good  thereof 

Confifts 
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Confifts  in  mutual  and  partak’n  blifs, 

Unfavoury  in  th'injoyment  of  it  felf 
If  you  let  flip  time,  like  a neglected  role 
It  withers  on  theftalk  with  Ianguifli’t  head. 

Beauty  is  natures  brag,  and  mull  be  fhowu  > 

In  courts,  atfealls,  and  high  folemnities 
Where  moll  may  wonder  at  the  workmanlhip ; 

It  is  for  homely  features  to  keep  home, 

They  had  their  name  thence ; courfe  complexions 
And  cheeks  of  forry  grain  will  ferve  to  ply 
The  (ampler,  and  to  teize  the  hufwifes  wooll. 
What  need  a vermeil-tin&ur’d  lip  for  that 
Love*darting  eyes,  or  trelfes  like  the  Morn  ? 

There  was  another  meaning  in  thefe  gifts , 

Think  what,  and  be  adviz’d,  you  are  but  young  yet. 

L<t.  I had  not  thought  to  have-  unlockt  my  lips 
In  this  unhallow’d  air,  but  that  this  Jugler 
Would  think  to  charm  my  judgement,  as  mine  eyes 
Obtruding  falfe  rule's  pranckt  in  reafons  garb. 

I hate  when  vice  can  bolt  her  arguments, 

And  vertue  has  no  tongue  to  check  her  pride  : 
Impoftor  do  not  charge  moll  innocent  nature. 

As  if  Ihe  would  her  children  Ihould  be  riotous 
With  her  abundance,  (he  good  caterefs 
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Means  her  provifion  onely  to  the  good 
That  live  according  to  her  fober  laws. 

And  holy  diftate  of  fpare  Temperance  : 

If  every  juft  man  that  now  pines  with  wane 
Had  but  a moderate  and  befeeming  {hare , 

Of  that  which  lewdly-pamper’d  Luxury 
Now  heaps  upon  fom  few  with  vaft  excels. 

Natures  full  bleflings  would  be  welldifpenct 
In unluperfluous  eeven  proportion. 

And  (he  no  whit  encomber’d  with  her  ftore^ 

And  then  the  giver  would  be  better  thank’t. 

His  praife  due  paid,  for  fwinifli  gluttony 
Ne’re  looks  to  Hea  v n amidft  his  gorgeous  feaft. 

But  with  befotted  bafe  ingratitude 
Gramms,  and  blafphemes  his  feeder.  Shall  X go  on  ? 
Or  have  I faid  anough  ? To  him  that  dares 
Arm  his  profane  tongue  with  contemptuous  words 
Againft  the  Sun- clad  power  of  Chaftity, 

Fain  would  I fomthiog  yet  to  what  end  * 

Thou  haft  nor  Eare,  nor  Soul  to  apprehend 
The  fublime  notion,  and  high  myftery 
T hat  muft  be  utter’d  to  unfold  the  fage 
And  ferrous  doftrine  of  Virginity, 

And  thou  art  worthy  that  thou  fliouldft  not  know 
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More  happines  then  this  thy  prcfent  lot. 

Enjoy  your  deer  Wit,  and  gay  Rhetorick 
That  hath  fo  well  been  taught  her  dazling  fence* 

Thou  art  not  fit  to  hear  thy  felf  convince  5 
Yet  fhould  I try,  the  uncontrouled  worth 
Of  this  purecaufe  would  kindle  my  rap’t  fpirits 
To  fiich  a flame  of  facred  vehemence. 

That  dumb  things  would  be  mov'd  to  fympathize. 
And  the  brute  Earth  would  lend  her  nerves, and  (hake* 
Till  all  thy  magick  ftru&ures  rear’d  fo  high. 

Were  {batter'd  into  heaps  o’re  thy  falfe  head. 

Co . Shefables  not,  I fed  that  I do  fear 
Her  words  fet  off  by  fom  fuperior  power ; 

And  though  not  mortal , yet  a cold  {huddringdew 
Dips  me  all  o're,  as  when  the  wrath  of  Jove 
Speaks  thunder,  and  the  chains  of  Erebus 
To  fom  of  Sxtum  crew.  I muft  diflemble. 

And  try  her  yet  more  firong’y.  Com,  no  more* 

This  is  meer  moral  babble,  anddirett 
Againft  the  canon  laws  of  our  foundation  $ 

I muft  not  faffer  this,  yet  tis  bur  the  lees 
And  fetlings  of  a melancholy  blood  5 
But  this  will  cure  all  {freight,  one  fip  of  this 
Will  bathe  the  drooping  fpii  its  in  delight 
Beyond  the  blils  of  dreams.  Be  wUe^and  tafte. — 
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The  Brothers  ruflj  in  With  Swords  drawvt  wrcfi  hit 
Clafs  out  of  his  handy  and  breaks  it  again (l  the 
ground ; his  rout  make  figne  of  refiflance,  but 
are  all  driven  in  ; The  attendant  Spirit  comes- 
in. 

Spr.  What,  have  you  let  the  falfe  enchanter  fcape  ? 

0 ye  miilook,  ye  fhould  have  fnatcht  his  wand 
And  bound  him  fail ; without  his  rod  revers’t. 

And  backward  mutters  of  diflevering  power. 

We  cannot  free  the  Lady  that  fits  here 
In  ftony  fetters  fixt,  and  motionlefs ; 

Yet  flay,  be  not  difturb’d,  now  I bethink  me, 

Som  other  means  I have  which  may  be  us'd* 

Which  once  of  Melibaus  old  I learnt 

The  footheft  Shepherd  that  ere  pip’t  on  plains. 

There  is  a gentle  Nymph  not  farr  from  hence, 

Thi^  with  moift  curb  fways  the  fmooth  Severn  flream, 
Sabrina  is  her  name,  a Virgin  pure. 

Whilom  flie  was  the  daughter  of  Locrine, 

That  had  the  Scepter  from  his  father  Brute ; 

She  guiltlefs  damfell  flying  the  mad  purfuit 
Of  her  enraged  ftepdam  GuenMen, 

Commended  her  fair  innocence  to  the  flood 
That  flay’d  her  flight  with  his  crofs  flowing  courle^ 


The  water  Nymphs  that  in  the  bottom  plaid. 
Held  up  their  pearled  wrifts  and  took  her  in. 
Bearing  her  ftraight  to  aged  Hcrm  Hall, 

Who  piteous  of  her  woes,  rear'd  her  lank  head.* 
And  gave  her  to  his  daughters  to  imbathe 
In  nedlar’d  layers  ftrew’d  with  Afphodil, 

And  through  the  porch  and  inlet  of  each  fenfe 
Dropt  in  Ambrofial  Oils  till  fhe  reviv’d. 

And  underwent  a quick  immortal  change 
Made  Goddefs  of  the  Rivers  hill  fhe  retains 
Hcrmaid’n  gentlenes,  and  oft  at  Eeve 
Vifits  the  herds  along  the  twilight  meadows. 
Helping  all  urchin  blafts,  and  ill  luckfignes 
That  the  fhrewd  mealing  Elfe  delights  to  make. 
Which  flie  with  pretious  viold  liquors  heals. 

For  which  the  Shepherds  at  their  feftivals 
Carrol  her  goodnes  lowd  in  ruftick  layes. 

And  throw  fweet  garland  wreaths  into  her  ftream 
Of  pancies,  pinks,  and  gaudy  Daffadils. 

And,  as  the  old  Swain  faid,  fhe  can  unlock 
The  clafping  charm,  and  thaw  the  nummingfpell* 
If  fhe  be  right  invok't  in  warbled  Song> 

For  maiahhood  (he  loves,  and  will  be  fwift 
To  aid  a Virgin,  fuch  as  was  her  fclf 
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In  hard  befetting  need,  this  will  I try 
Andadde  the  power  of  forn  adjuring  verfe; 

SONG . 

Sabrina  fair 

Li  fen  where  thou  art  fating 
Under  the  glajfie,  cool,  tranfiuccnt  reave s 
In  twijled  braids  of  Lillies  knitting 
The  loofe  train  of  thy  amber-droning  hair^ 

Li  fen  for  dear  honours  fafe * 

Goddefs  of  the  flyer  Ufa 

Li  fen  and  five. 

Liften  and  appear  to  its 
In  name  of  great  Oceam , 

By  the  earth-lhaking  Neptune's  mace^ 

And  Tethys  grave  majeftick  pace. 

By  hoary  Hereto  wrincled  look,  ' 

And  the  Carpathian  wifards  hook, 

$ y fcaly  Tritons  winding  {hell. 

And  old  footh-faying  Glaum  fpelJ^ 

By  Leucotheas  lovely  hands, 

Aftd  her  fon  that  rules  the- {hands* 

By  Thetis  tinfel  flipper  d feet , 

And  the  Songs  of  Sirens  fvvect, 
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gy  dead  Partbetiopds  dear  tomb. 

And  fair  Ligea's  golden  comb, 

Wherwith  (he  fits  on  diamond  rocks 
Sleeking  her  foft  alluring  locks,’ 

By  all  the  Nymphs  that  nightly  dance 
Upon  thy  ftreams  with  wily  glance. 

Rife,  rife,  and  heave  thy  rofie  head 
From  thy  coral  pav’n  bed. 

And  bridle  in  thy  headlong  wave. 

Till  thou  our  fummons  anfwer’d  have. 

Liften  and  lave. 

Sabrina  rifety  attended  by  water-NjmpbeSy  and fingu 

By  the  rujby -fringed  bank, 
iJltere  grows  the  Willow  ini  the  Ofler  dank. 

My  Jliding  Chariot  ftayes. 

Thick  fet  with  Agat,  and  the>a\urn  Jheen  ► 

Of  Turk **  blew*  and  Emrauld  green 
That  in  the  channell  ftrayes, 

Whilftjrom  off  the  waters  fleet 
Thus  1 fet  my  print  left  feet 
O're  the  Cow  flips  Velvet  head,, 

That  bends  not  as  1 tread. 

Gentle  fwain  at  thy  regueft 
1 am  htrti 

V«  ' d'pir . 
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Spir.  Goddefsdear 
We  implore  thy  powerful  hand 
To  undoe  the  charmed  band 
Of  true  Virgin  here  diftreft. 

Through  the  force,  and  through  the  wile 
Of  unbleft  inchanter  vile. 

Sab . Shepherd  ’tis  my  office  Left 
To  help  infnared  chaftity ; 

Brighteft  Lady  look  on  me. 

Thus  I Iprinkle  on  thy  bred 
Drops  that  from  my  fountain  pure, 

I have  kept  of  pretious  cure. 

Thrice  upon  thy  fingers  tip, 

T hriceupon  thy  rubied  lip. 

Next  this  marble  venom’d  feat 
Smear’d  with  gummsof  glutenous  heat 
I touch  with  chafte  palms  moift  and  cold. 
Now  the  fpell  hath  loft  his  hold  j 
And  I muft  hafte  ere  morning  hour 
To  wait  in  Amphitrites  bowr. 

Sabina  defends , and  the  Lady  rifet 
of  her  feat. 

Spit.  Virgin,  daughter  of  Locrine 
Sprung  of  old  Anchifes  line/ 

H s 
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May  thy  brimmed  waves  for  this 
Their  full  tribute  never  mils 
From  a thoufand  petty  rills. 

That  tumble  down  the  inowy  hills : 
Summer  drouth,  or  iinged  air 
Never  fcorch  thy  trefles  fair. 

Nor  wet  Octobers  torrent  flood 
Thy  molten  cryftal  fill  with  mud d. 

May  thy  billows  rowl  aflioar 
The  beryl,  and  the  golden  ore* 

May  thy  lofty  head  be  crown’d 
With  many  a tower  and  terrafs  round  $ 
And  here  and  there  thy  banks  upon 
With  Groves  of  myrrhe,  and  cinnamon. 

Com  Lady  while  Heaven  lends  us  grace. 
Let  us  fly  this  curfed  place. 

Left  the  Sorcerer  us  intice 
With  lorn  other  new  device. 

Not  a wafee,  or  needlefs  fouid 
T ill  we  com  to  holier  ground, 

J fhall  be  your  faithfull  guide 
T hrowgh  this  gloomy  covert  wides 
And  not  many  furlongs  thence 
Is  your  Fathers  refldence. 
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Where  this  night  are  met  in  ftate 
Many  a friend  to  gratulate 
His  wiih’t  prefence,  and  bcfide 
All  the  Swains  that  there  abide, 

With  Jiggs,  and  rural  dance  refort. 

We  fliall  catch  them  at  their  fport. 

And  our  hidden  coming  there 
Will  double  all  their  mirth  and  chere ; 

Com  let  us  hafte,  the  Stars  grow  high. 

But  night  fits  monarch  yet  in  the  mid  sky . 

The  Scene  changes  preferring  Ludlow  ToWn  and 
the  Prefidents  Caftlc  , then  com  in  Countrey - 
Dancers , after  them  the  attendant  Spirit $ With 
the  two  Brothers  and  the  Lady • 

SONG. 

Spir.  Bac\  Shepherds , bac^anough your play 9 
Till  next  Sun- fine  holiday } 

Here  be  without  duc\  or  nod 

Other  trippings  to  be  trod  ^ ♦ 

Of  lighter  toes , and  fuch  Court  gutfc 
A s Mercury  did  fir  ft  devife 
With  the  mincing  Dryades 
On  the  Lawns,  and  on  the  Leas , 

H 3 This 


(11$) 

This  fecond  Songprefents  them  to  their 
father  and  mother. 

Noble  Lord,  and  Lady  bright, 

1 have  brought  ye  new  delight , ' 

Here  behold  fo  goodly  grown 
three  fair  branches  of  your  own , 

Heav'n  hath  timely  tri'd  their  youth, 
their  faith,  their  patience,  and  their  truth , 

And  fent  them  here  through  hard  ajfays 
With  a crown  of  deathlefs  Praife, 
to  triumph  in  vittoriom  dance 
O'refenfual  Polly,  and  Intemperance. 

'The  dances  ended,  the  Spirit  Epilsgui^et, 
Spir.  To  the  Ocean  now  I fly. 

And  thofe  happy  climes  that  ly 
Where  day  never  fhats  his  eye. 

Up  in  the  broad  fields  of  the  sky : 

There  I fiftk  the  liquid  ayr 
All  amidft  the  Gardens  fair 
Of  Hejpertu,  and  his  daughters  three 
That  fing  about  the  golden  tree : 

Along  the  crilped  fhades  and  bowres 
Revels  the  fpruce  and  jocopd  Spring, 


The  Graces,  and  the  rofie-boofbm'd  Howres/, 
Thither  all  their  bounties  bring. 

That  there  eternal  Summer  dwcls. 

And  Weft  winds,  with  musky  wing 
About  the  cedar’n  alleys  fling 
Hard,  and  CaJJias  balmy  fmels, 

Jm  therewith  humid  bow. 

Waters  the  odorous  banks  that  blow 
Biowersof  more  mingled  hew 
Then  her  purfl’d  fcarf  can  (hey* 

And  drenches  with  Elyjtatt  dew 
(LiftmortaIs,if  your  ears  be  true) 

Beds  of  Hyacinth,  and  roles 
Where  young  Adonis  oft  repoles. 

Waxing  well  of  his  deep  wound 
In  Humber  foft,  and  on  the  ground 
Sadly  fits th ’Affyrian  Queen; 

But  farr  above  in  Ipangled  ftieen 
Celeftial  Cupid  her  fam’d  Son  advanc’t. 

Holds  his  dear  Pfycht  fweet  intranc’t 
After  her  wandring  labours  long. 

Till  free  confent  the  gods  among 
Make  her  his  eternal  Bride, 

And  from  her  fair  unlpotted  fide 


Two  blifsful  twins  are  to  be  born. 

Youth  and  Joy ; fo  Jove  hath  fwom. 

But  now  my  tasK  is  fmoothly  don, 

I can  fly,  or  I can  run 
Quickly  to  the  green  earths  end. 

Where  the  bow'd  welkin  flow  doth  bend. 
And  from  thence  can  foar  as  foon 
To  the  corners  of  the  Moon. 

Mortals  that  would  follow  me. 

Love  vertue,  fhe  alone  is  fme, 

She  can  teach  ye  how  to  clime’ 

Higher  then  the  Spheary  chime; 

Or  if  Vertue  feeble  were, 

Heay’n  it  felf  would  ftoop  to  her. 


The  End, 


joannis  Miltoni 

W 

LONDINENSIS 

POEMATA. 


Quorum  pleraque  intra 

Annum  xtatis  Vigefimum 
Confcripfit. 

3\£unc  primum  Edita . 


LON  DIN  I, 

fypis  R.  R.  Proliant  ad  Infignia  Principis, 
in  CcEineterio  D.  Pauli,  anud  Humphrey?# 
Mofehy.  j 6 4 5. 
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qux  fequunturde  Au:ho- 
rie  teftimonia,  tametfi  ipr£ 


intelligebat  non  tarn  de  fe 
quamfupra  feefiedi&a,  ed 
quod  preclaro  ingenio  viri} 
nec  non  amici  ita  fere  folent  laudare,  ut 
omnia  fuis  potius  virtutibus3quam  veritati 
c^ngruentia  nimis  cupide  affingant  3 no- 
luittamen  horum  egregiamin  fe  volun- 
tatem  non  effe  notam  j Cum  alii  pnefer- 
tim  ut  id  faceret  magnopere  fua  derent* 
Dum  enim  nimix  laudis  invidiam  totis  ab 
fe  viribus  amolitur , fibique  quod  plus 
a?quo  eft  non  attributum  eife  mavult,  ju- 
dicium interim  hominum  cordatorum  at- 
que  illuftrium  quin  fummo  fibi  honor! 
ducat,  negare  non  poteft. 
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Joannes  Baptijla  Manfm , Marchio 

Villenfts  Neapolitan  us  ad  joannem 
CMiltonmm  Anglum. 

ITT  mens,  forma,  decor,  facies,  mos,  fi  pietas  fie-, 
^ Non  AngluSjVerum  herde  Angelus  ipfc  fores. 

Ad  Joannem  Miltonem  Anglum  tri~ 

pltci  poefeos  laurea  corenandum  Grata  nimi- 
rum , Latina , atqut  Hetrufca , Epi- 
gramma  Jeannts  SalfiUi  Romani. 

/^>EdeMele$,  cedatdepreflaMinciusurna  i 
Sebetus  Taflum  definat  ufque  loqui ; 

At  Thamefis  vi&or  cun&is  ferat  altior  undas 
Nam  per  te  Milto  par  tribus  unus  erit. 

Ad  Joannem  Miltonum. 

✓"^RatciaMaeonidem,  ja&et  fibi  Roma  Maronem, 
^ Anglia  Miltonum  jaftat  utrique  parem. 

Selvaggi. 

Al 


( 
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A l Signor  Gio.  Miltoni  Nobile 

Ingle 

ODE, 

ERgimi  ah’  Etra  o Clio 

Percbe  di  ft clle  intrecciero  corona 
Non  pin  del  Biondo  Dio 
La,  Fronds  eterna  in  Pindo}  e in  Elicona, 

Dienft  a merto  maggior , maggiori  i frog', 
A'celcftc  virtu  celefti  pregi. 


N on  puo  del  tempo  edace  m 

Tdimqner  preda,  eterno  alto  valor t, 

Non  pub  I’oblio  r apace 
Tttrar  dalle  mcmorie  eccelfo  onore, 

Su  I’arco  di  mid  cetra  un  dardo forte 
Virtu  m’adatti,  eferiro  la  morte , 

Del  Ocean  profondo 

Cinta  dagli  ampigorghi  Anglia  rifiede 

Separata  dal  mondo , 

Perb  che  ilfuo  valor  I’umano  eceede  : 
ftftuefta feeonda  fd  produrre  Eroi, 

Chi  hanno  a region  del  fovruman  tra  not.  i 
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Ada  virtu  sbandita 
D anno  ne  i petti  lor  fido  ricetto3 
Quella  gli  efol  gradita, 

Perche  in  lei  fan  trovar  gioiay  e diletto  ; 
Ridi/lo  tu  Cjiovanni  e mojtra  in  tanto 
Con  ttta  vera  virtu , vero  il  mio  Canto. 

Lungi  dal  Pdtrio  lido 

Spinfe  Zeufi  Pindpeftre  ardente  brama ; 

Cbr  udio  d* Helena  ilgrido 

Con  aptrea  trombajritnbombarlafama, 

£ per  poterla  ejfigiare  al  paro 

Valle  piu  belle  Idee  trafe  il  priu  rare. 

Cofi  V Ape Ingegnofa 

Trae  con  induftria  il  fuo  liquor  pregiato 

Dal giglio  e dalla  rofa3 

£ quanti  v tight  fori  or  nano  il  prato  • 

Tormano  un  dolce  fuon  diverfe  Chorde9 

Fan  varie  voci  melodia  Concorde. 

T>i  bell  a floria  amante 

Milton  dal  del  natio  per  varie  parti 


(7) 


Le  peregrine  piante 

Volgefti  a ricercar  fcienKCaed  arti  j 

Del  Gallo  re gnat  or  vedeJU  i Regni, 

E dell' Italia  ancor  gl’Eroi  pin  degni. 

Fabro  quafi  divine 

Sol  virtu  rintracciando  il  tuo  pen  fere 

fide  in  ogni  confno 

Chi  di  nobil  valor  calc  a il  fentiero  j 

L‘  ottimo  dal  miglior  dopo  fcegliea 

Perfabbricar  d‘ogni  virtu  l‘ldea> 

Quant i nacquero  in  Flora 
O in  lei del  par  lar  Tofco  apprefer  P arte a 
La  cut  memoria  onora 
11  mondofatta  eterna  in  dotte  carte, 
Volefti  ricercar  per  tuo  teforo, 

E parlafi  con  lor  nell ' opre  loro . 

Hell'  altera  Babelle 

Per  te  il  par  lar  eonfufe  Giove  in  vanoa 

Che  per  varie  favelle 

Di  fe fie  fa  trofeo  cadde  fin’ l piano : 

4 


(V 

Cl*  Ode  oltr  all  Anglia  il  fuopitt  degno  Idiom  a 
Spagna,  Frar.cia,Tof'cana>  e Grecia  e Roma. 

1 pin  profondi  arcani 

Co  occulta  la  nature  e in  ciclo  e in  terra 

Cl/ d lngegni  fovrumani 

Trappo  avara  tal’har  gli  chiside,  e ferra, 

Chiaramerp’  conofci , e giungi  al  fine 

Della  moral  virtude  al  gran  confine . 

Nonbatta  il  Tempo  l* ale, 

Fermi  fi  immoto , e in  unfermin figl'anni, 

Che  di  virtu  immortale 

Scorron  di  troppet  inginriofi  a i danni  * 

Che  s’ opr  e degne  di  Poema  o fhria 
Furongiay  Phai  prefenti  alia  memornU 

Dammi  tua  dolce  Cctra 
Se  vttei  ch/io  dir  a del  tao  dolce  canto y 
Ch'  inalnandoti  all’  Etra 
Difarti  huowo  celefte  ottiene  il  vanto, 

Jl  Tamigi  il  dir  a che  gP  e concejfo 
Per  te  fuo  cignoparcggiar  Permcffo « 


J o chc  in  rivd  del  Arno 

*IcntQ  fpiegar  tuo  wcrto  altSy  e preclaro 

So  chefatico  indarno, 

E ad  amimrdYy  non  a lodarlo  vnparo  j 
Freno  danque  la  lingnay  e afcolto  il  core 
Cke  ti  prende  a lodar  con  lo  flupore* 

Dei  fig,  Antonio  Francini  gentiihuom© 

Florentine* 


tyunni 


fio) 


J0JNN1  MIL!  ONI 

Londiniensi. 


Juveni  Patria,  virtutibus  cximio, 

VIro  qui  multaperegrinatione , fiudio  cuntta  orbit  terra- 
rarumlocaperjpexit,  ut  novus  VlyJJ'cs  omnia  ubique  ah' 
omnibus  apprcbcndcret. 

Polyglotto,  in  cujus  ore  lingua  jam  defer  dita  fere - 
vivifeunt,  ut  idiomata  omnia  fint  in  ejus  laudibus  in - 
facunda  $ Etjure  capercallct  ut  admirationes  & plaufus  popu- 
lorum  ab  propria  fapientia  cxcitatos , intelligat . 

llliy  cujus  animi  dotes  corporifque,  fenfus  ad  admirationem 
commovent,  & per  ipfam  motum  cuique  auferunt  ; cujus  opera 
ad  plaufus  kortantur , fed  vafitatc  vocem  laudatoribus  adi - 
mutit . 

Cut  in  Memoria  totus  Orbit : In  intetteHu  Sapientia.  in  vo- 
lant ate  ardor  gloria,  in  ore  Eloquent ia : Harmoni  cos  celejlium 
Spba'rarum  fonitus  Afronomia  Vuce  audieuti , Cbarattercs 
mir  ah  ilium  naturae  per  quos  Dei  magnitude  deferibitur  magi  fir  a 
Pbilofophia  legentiy  Antiquiiatum  latebw , vetufiatis  excidi a, 
eruditionis  ambages  comite  ajfidua  autorum  Leclione . 

Exquirentiy  reftaurantiy  percurrenti . 

At  cur  nitor  in  arduum  ? 

lUi  in  cujm  virtutibus  evulgandit  ora  F am*  non  fuffeiant, 
Ttec  bominum  Jiupor  in  laudandit  fatit  ef,  Reverenti#  & amoris : 
ergo  hocejus  mentis  debitum  admirationk  tributum  offert  Carolus 
Vatus  Patricias  Florentine. 

Panto  bomini  fervut$  tantavirtutis  amator. 


Elegiarum 


ELEGIARUM 


Elegia  primaad  Carolum  Dio  datum. 

Andem,  chare,  tua^  mihi  pervenere  tabellx. 


Pertulit  occidua  Deva:  Ceftrenfis  ab  ora 


Pedus  amans  noftri,  tamque  fidele  caput, 
Quodque  mihi  lepidum  tellus  Ionginqua  fodalem 
Debet,  at  unde  brevi  reddere  jufla  velit. 

Me  tenet  urbs  reflua  quam  Thamefis  alluit  unda, 
Meque  nec  invitum  patria  dulcis  habet. 

Jam  nec  arundiferum  mihi  cura  revifere  Camum, 
Nec  dudum  vetiti  melaris  angit  amor. 

NQda  nec  arva  placent,  umbrafquc  negantia  mollci 
Quam  male  Phoebicolis  convenit  ille  locus  ! 
Nec  duri  libet  ufque  minas  perferre  magiftri 
Catteraque  ingenio  non  fubeunda  meo. 


Liber  primus. 


Pertulit  & voces  nuntia  charta  tuas. 


Vergiviom  prono  qua  petit  amne  falum. 
Multum  crede  juvat  terras  aluiffe  remotaa 


(n) 

Si  fit  hoc  exilium  patrios  adiifle  penates, 

’ Ec  vacuum  curis  otia  grata  fequi,, 

Non  ego  vel  profugi  nomen,  fortemve  recufo, 

L^tus  Srexiliiconditione  fruor. 

O utinam  vatesnunquam  graviora  tuliflet 
Hie  Tomitano  flcbilis  exul  agro  5 
Non  tunc  Jonio  quicquam  ceffifiet  Homero 
Neveforet  vnrtolaus  tibi  prima  Maro, 

Tempera  nam  licet  hie  placidis  dare  libera  Muds, 

Et  t atum  rapiunt  me  mea  vita  libri. 

Excipit  hinc  feffiim  finuofi  pompa  theatri, 

Et  vocat  ad  plaufus  garrula  feena  fuos. 

Seucatus  auditor  fenior,  feu  prodigus  haeres, 

Seuprocus,  aut  pofita  caflide  miles  adeft, 

Sive  decennali  foecundus  litepatronus 
Detonat  inculto  barbara  verba  foro, 

Sarpe  vafer  gnato  fuccurritfervus  amanti, 

Et nafum  rigidi fallitubiquc Patris  j 
Ssrpe  novos  illic  virgo  mirata  calores 

Quia  fit  amor  nefeit,  dum  quoque  nefeit^amat, 

Sive  cruentatum  furiofa  Tragoedia  feeptrum 
Quafiat,  & effufiscrinibus  ora  rotat, 

Et  dolet,  & fpe&o,  juvat  & fpeflafle  dolendo, 

Interdum  & lacrymis  dulcis  amaror  inert  ; 

Seu 


( i.O 

Seu  puer  infelix  indelibata  reliquit 

Gaudia,  &r  abrupto  flendus  amore  eadir, 

Seu  ferus  e tenebjis  iterat  Styga  criminis  ultor 
Confcia  funereope&ora  torremovens, 

Seu  maeret  Pelopeia  domus,  feu  nobilis  Ili, 

Aut  Iuit  inceftos  aula  Creontis  avos. 

Sed  neque  fub  tefto  Temper  necin  urbe  latemus, 
Irrita  nec  nobis  tempora  veris  eunt. 

Nos  quoque  lucus  habet  vicina  confitus  ulmo 
Atque  fuburbani  nobilis  umbra  loci. 

Saepius  hie  blandas  Ipirantia  fydera  flammas 
Virgineos  videas  pmeriiffe  choros. 

Ah  quoties  digna?  ftupui  miracula  format 
Qux  poflfet  fenium  vel  repararelovis ; 

Ah  quoties  vidi  fuperantia  lumina  gemmas, 
Atque  faces  quotquot  volvit  uterque  polus  5 
Collaque  bis  vivi  Pelopis  qusebrachia  vincant, 
Quaeque  fluit  puro  neftare  tin&a  via, 

Et  decus  eximium  frontis,  tremulofque  capillos, 
Aurea  qua?  fallax  retia  tendit  Amor. 
Pellacefque  genas3  ad  quas  hyacinthina  fordec 
Purpura,  & ipfe  tui  flons,  Adoni,  rubor. 
Cedite  laudata?  toties  Heroides  olim, 

Et  quxeunque  vagum  cepit  arnica  Jovcra. 


(H) 

Cedite  Achsmeniat  turrita  fronte  puellsr, 
EtquotSufacolunt,  Memnoniaroque  Ninon. 
Vos  etiam  Danas  fafces  fubmittite  Nymphs, 

Et  vos  Iliacs,  Romuleique  nurus. 

Nec  Pompeianas  Tarpeia  Mufa  columnas 
Ja&et,  & Aufoniis  plena  theatra  ftolis. 

Gloria  Virginibus  debetur  prima  Britannis, 

. Extera  fat  tibi  fitfoemina  poflefequi. 

Tuque  urbs  Dardaniis  Londinum  ftru&a  colonis 
Turrigerum  late  confpicienda  caput, 

Tu  nimiumfelix  intra  tua  moenia  claudis 
Quicquid  formofi  pendulus  orbis  habet. 

Non  tibi  tot  cxlo  fcintillant  aftra  fereno 
Endymionex  turba.  miniftra  dear, 

Quot  tibi  confpicus  formaque  auroque  puells 
Per  medias  radiant  turba  videnda  vias. 
Crcdxtur  hue  geminis  venifle  inve&a  columbis 
Alma  pharetrigero  milite  cin&a  Venus, 

Huic  Cnidon,  & riguas  Simoentis  flu  mine  valles, 
Huic  Paphon,  & rofeam  pofthabitura  Cypron. 
Aft  ego,  dum  pucri  Unit  indulgentia  catci, 

Moenia  quam  fubito  linquere  faufta  paro ; 

Et  vitare  procul  malefids  infamia  Circes 
Atria ; divini  Molyos  ufus  ope. 


05) 

Stat  quoque  juncofas  Cami  remeare  paludes, 
Atqueiterum  raucx  murmur  adire  Scholar. 

Interea  fidi  parvum  cape  munus  amici, 

Paucaque  in  alternos  verba  coa£ta  modos. 

Elegia  fecunda,  Anno  xtatis  1 7. 

In  obitrnt  Pr<£coms  Acadenrici 

Cantabrigienfis. 

TE,  qui  confpicuusbaculo  fulgente  folebas 
Palladium  toties  ore  ciere  gregcm. 

Ultima  prxconum  prxconem  te  quoque  fxva 
Mors  rapit,  officio  nec  favet  ipfa  fuo. 

Candidiora  licet  fuerint  tibi  tempora  plumis 
Sub  quibus  accipimus  delituifle  Jovem, 

O dignus  tamen  Hxmonio  juvenefcere  fueco, 

Dignus  in  /Efonios  vivere  pofle  dies, 

Dignus  quern  Stygiis  medica  revocaret  abundis  _ 
Arte  Coron  ides,  fepe  rogante  dea. 

Tu  fi  juflus  eras  acies  accire  togatas, 

Et  celer  a Phoebo  nuntius  ire  tuo 
Talis  in  Iliad  ftabat  Cyllenius  aula 
Alipes,  xtherea  miflits  ab  arce  Pattis, 


Talis' 


(i6) 

Talis  & Eurybates  ante  ora  furentis  Achillei 
Rettulit  Atrida?  jufla  feycra  ducis. 

Wagna  fepulchrorum  regina,  fatelles  Averni 
Sxva  nimis  Mulis,  Palladi  fa?va  nimis. 

Quin  illos  rapias  qui  pondus  inutile  terra?, 

Turba  quidem  ell  telis  ilia  petenda  tuis. 

Veflibus  hunc  igitur pullis  Academia  luge, 

Et  madeant  lachrymis  nigra  feretra  tuis. 

Fundat  2c  ipfa  modos  querebunda  Elegeis  triftes, 
Perfonet  & totis  na?nia  moella  fcholis.  • 

Elegiatertia  , Annosetatis  17. 
In  obi  turn  Pf  Aprils  Wintonienfs. 

1 oeftus  eram,  & tacitus  nullo  comitantefedebattv 
^ * * Hatrebanrque  animo  triftia  plura  meo, 
Protinus  en  fubiit  funelta?  cladis  imago 
Fecit  in  Angliaco  quarn  Libitina  folo  ; 

Dum  procerum  ingrefli  eft  fplendentes  marmore  turres 
Dira  fepulchrali  mors  metuenda  face  j 
Pulfavitque  auro  gravidos  & jafpide  muros, 

Nec  metuit  fatrapum  fternere  falce  greges. 

T unc  memini  clarique  ducis,  fratrifque  verPnd  i 
Intempeftivis  ofla  cremata  rogis. 


Et 


Et  memini  Ilerbum  quos  yidic  ad  xthera  raptos* 
Flevit  & amifTos  Belgia  tota  duces. 

At  te  prarcipue  luxi  digniflime  praeful* 
Wint'oniaeque  olim  gloria  magna  tux4  5 
Dwlicuifletu,  &trifii  lie  ore  querebar. 

Mors  feta  Tartareo  diva  fecunda  |ovl, 

Nonne  fatis  quod  lylva  tuas  perfentiat  iras,  # 
Et  quod  ia  herbofos  jus  tibi  deturagros^ 
Quodque  afHaca  tuo  marcefcant  lilia  raboj, 

Et  crocus,  & pulchrae  Cypridi  £cra  rofa^ 
Nec  finis  u:  femper  fluvio  contermina  quercus 
Miretur  lapfin  prxtereuntis  aqua?  ? 

Et  tibi  fuccumbit  liquido  qux  plurima  cxlo 
Evehiturpennis  quamlibet  augur  avis, 

Et  quae  mllle  nigris  errant  animalia  fylvis, 

Et  quod  alunt  mutum  Proteos  antra  pecu$4 
Invida,tanta  tibi  cum  fit  concefia  poteftas^ 
Quid  juvat  Humana  tingere  cade  manus  } 
Nobileque  in  pedhis  certas  acuifie  fagittas, 
Semidcamque  animam  feds  fugafle  fua  ? 
Talia  dum  lacrymans  alto  fub  pedlore  vclvo., 
Rcfcidus  occiduis  Hefperus  exit  aquis* 

Et  Tarteuiaco  fubmerferat  xquore  currum 

Phoebus  ah  eoo  littore  menfus  iter, 

R 


(it) 

Nec  mora>  membra  cavo  pofui  refovenda  eubili, 
Condiderant  oculos  noxque  foporque  meos. 

Cum  mibi  vifus  eram  lato  fpariarier  agio, 

Heu  nequit  ingenium  vifa  referremeum, 

Illie  punicea  radiabant  omnia  luce, 

Uc  matutino  cum  juga  foie  rubent. 

Ac  veluti  cijm  pandit  opes  Thaumantia  proles, 
Veftitu  nituit  multicolore  folum. 

Non  dea  tam  variis  ornavit  floribus  hortos 
Alcinoi,  Zephyro  Chloris  amatalevi. 

Flumina  vernantes  lambunt  argentea  campos,. 
Ditior  Hefperio  flavet  arena  Tago. 

Serpit  odoriferas  per  opes  levis  aura  Favoni, 
Aurafub  innumeris  humida  nata  rods, 

Talisin  extremis  terra:  Gangetidis  oris 
Luciferi  regis  fingitur  efie  domus. 

Ipfe  racemiferis  dum  denfis  vitibus  umbras 
Etpellucentesmiror  ubiqae  locos, 

Ecce  mihi  fubito  prxful  Wintoniusaftat, 
Sydereum  nitido  fulfit  in  orejubar; 

V eftis  ad  auratos  defluxit  Candida  talos, 

Infula  divinum  cinxcrat  alba  caput. 

Dumquefenextali  incedit  venerandus  ami&t, 
Intremuit  Ixto  florea  terra  fono. 


Aqmina 


('9) 

Agrnina  gemmatis  plaudunt  cxldlia  pennis/ 

Pura  triumphali  perfonat  atthra  tuba. 

Quifqae  novum  amplexu  comitem  cantuque  faluta^ 
Hofque  aliquis  placido  mific  ab  ore  fonos$ 

Nate  veni,  & patrii  felix  cape  gaudia  regrj. 

Semper  ab  hinc  duro,  nate,  labore  vaca, 

Dixit,  & aligera  tetigemnt  nablia  turma?, 

Ar  mihi  cum  tenebris  aurea  pulia  quies9 
f lebam  turhatos  Cephaleia  pellice  fomnoS, 

Talia  contingant  fomnia  farpe  mihi. 

Elegia  quarta.  Anno  oetatis  i8» 
Ad  th  orn  am  Juniim  pr£cepi®rem 

f mum  erpud  mercatores  Anglic 0$  Hamburg#, 
Agentcs  P aft  or is  mature  fungeniem. 

d~\,  Urre  per  immerifutn  fubitb  mea  Sittera  pontunv 

I,  pete  Teutonicos  l*ve  per  aequor  agros> 

Segnes  rumpe  moras,  & nil,  precor,  obftet  cunt!, 

Et  feftinantis  nil  remoreturiter. 

Ipfe  ego  Sicanio  frarnantem  carcere  ventos 

iF.oion,  & virides  follicitabo  Deos  j 

Cajruleamque  fuis  comitatam  Dorida  Nymphis* 

Ut  dbi  dent  plaejdam  per  fiia  regna  vians . 

B a A 
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At  tu,  ft  poteris,  celcres  tibi  fume  jugales, 

Vefta  quibus  Colchis  fugic  ab  ore  viri. 

Aut  qucis  Triptolemus  Scythicas  devenit  in  oras 
Gratus  Eleufina  miflus  ab  urbe  puer. 

Atque  ubi  Germanas  flavere  videbis arenas 
Ditis  ad  Hamburger  moenia  flefte  gradam, 
Dicitur  occifo  qua?  ducere  nomen  ab  Hama, 
Cimbrica  quern  ferturclava  dedifie  neci. 
Vivitibi  antiquae  clams  piecatis  honore 
Piseful  Chrifticolas  pafeere  dodtus  oves3 
Illequidem  eft  aninlje  plufquam  pars  altera  noftra?, 
Dimidio  vitae  vivere  cogor  ego. 

Hei  mihi  quot  pelagi,  quot  montes  interjedi 
Me  faciunt  alia  parte  carere  mei  I 
Charior  ille  mihi  quam  tu  dodHflime  Graium 
Cliniadi,pronepos  qui  Telamonis  erat. 

Quamque  Stagirites  generofo  magnus  alumno, 
Quem  peperit  Libyco  Chaonis  alma  Jovi. 

Qiialis  Amyntorides,qualis  Philyreius  Heros 
Myrmidonutn  regi,  calis  & ille  mihi- 
Primus  ego  Aonios  illo  pr.reunte  receffus 
Luftrabam,  & bifidi  facra  vireta  jugi, 

Pieriofque  haufi  latices,  Clioquefavente, 

Caftalio  fparfi  larta  ter  ora  mero. 


Flammen# 


(*1) 

Flammcus  atHgnum  ter  viderat  arietis  iEthon, 
Jnduxitqueaurolaneaterga  novo, 

Bifque  novo  terrain  fparfifti  Chlori  fenilem 
Gramme,  bifque  tuas  abftulit  Aufter  opes  : 

Necdum  ejus  licuit  mihilumina  pafcere  vultu, 

Aut  linguae  dulces  aure  bibifle  fonos. 

Vadc  igitur,  ctirfuque  Eurum  praevertefonorum, 

Quam  fit  opus  moniris  res  docet,  ipfa  vides. 

Invenies  dulci  cum  conjuge  forte  fedenterir, 

Mulcentem  gremio  pignora  cbara  fuo, 

Forfitan  aut  veterum  praelarga  yolumina  patrum 
Verfantem,  aut  veri  biblia  facra  Dei. 

Caeleftive  animas  faturantem  tore  tenellas, 

Grande  falutifera?  religionis  opus. 

Utque  folet,  multam,  fit  dicere  cura  falutem, 

Dicerc  quam  decuit>fi  modo  adefiet,  herum. 

Itec  quoque  paulum  oculos  in  humum  defixa  modefto** 
Verba  verecundo  fis  memor  ore  Ioqui  : 

Ha?c  tibi,  fi  teneris  vacat  inter  prselia  Mulls 
Mittitab  Angliaco  littore  fida  manus. 

Accipe  finceram,  quamvis  fit  fera,  falutem 
Fiat  & hoc  ipfo  grarior  ilia  tibi. 

Sera  quidem,  fed  vera  fuit,  quam  cafta  recepit ' 

Icaris  a lento  Penelopeia  viro. 
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Aft  ego  quid  volui  manifeftum  tollere  crimen, 

Ipfe  quod  ex  omni  parte  lcvare  nequit. 

Arguitui  tardus  merit  b,  noxamque  latetur, 

Et  pudet  officium  dcferuifle  fuum. 

Tu  modo  da  veniam  faffo,  veniamque  roganti, 

Crimina diminui,  qua:  patuere,  folent. 

Non  ferus  in  pavidos  rift  us  diducit  hiantes, 

Vulnifico  pronos  nec  rapit  ungue  leo. 

Sacpe  farifliferi  crudelia  peflora  Thracis 
Supplicis  ad  moeftas  delicuere  preces. 

Sxtenfaque  manus  avertunt  fulminis  iftus, 

Plaeat  & iratos  boftia  parva  Deos. 

Jamquediu  leripfifle  tibi  fuit  impetus  illi,] 

Neve  mora>  ultra  ducere  paflus  Amor. 

Nam  vaga  Fama  refert,  heu  nuntia  vera  malorum  2 
In  tibi  finitiinis  bella  tumere  locis, 

Tequetuamque  urbem  truculento  militecings, 

Et  jam  Saxonicos  arina  parade  duces. 

Te  circum  late  campos  populatur  Enyo, 

Et  fata  came  virum  jam  cruor  arva  rigae. 

Germanifque  fuum  conceflit  Thracia  Martem, 

Illuc  Odryfios  Mars  pater  egit  equos. 

Perpetudque  comans  jam  deflorefcit  oliva s 
Eugit  & xrifonam  Diva  perofa  tubam, 

Fogk 


TH) 

Fugit  io  terris,  & jam  non  ultima  virgo 
Creditur  ad  fuperas  jufta  volafie  domos. 

T e tamen  interca  belli  circumfonat  horror, 

Vivis  & ignoto  folus  indpfque  folo  ; 

Et,  tibi  quam  patrii  non  exbibuere  penates 
Sede  peregrina  quaeris  egenus  opem. 

Patria  dura  parens,  & faxis  latvior  albis 
Spumea  quae  pulfat  littoris  unda  tui, 

Skcine  tc  decetinnocuos  exponere  faetus, 

Siccine  in  externam  ferrea  cogis  humum , 

Et  finis  ut  terris  quaerant  alimenta  remotis 
Quostibi  profpiciens  miferat  ipfe  Deus, 

It  qui  kta  ferunt  de  caelo  nuntia,  quique 
Quae  via  poft  cineres  ducat  ad  aftra,  docent  ? 

Digna  quidem  Stygii  quae  vivas  claufa  tenebris, 
aEternaque  animae  digna  perire  fame ! 

Haud  aliter  vates  terras  Thesbitidis  olim 
Preifit  inafiueto  devia  tefqua  pede, 

Deiertafque  Arabum  falebras,  dum  regis  Achabi 
EfFugit  atque  tuas,  Sidoni  dira,  manus. 

Talis  & horrifono  laceratus  membra  flagelto, 

Paulus  ab  /Emathia  pellitur  urbe  Cilix. 

Pifcofaeque  ipfum  Gergefiae  civis  Jeftn* 

Pinibus  ingratusjuflit  abire  fuis, 
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At  tu  fume  animos,  nec  fpes  cadat  anxia  curis 
Nec  tua  concutiat  decolor  olfa  metus. 

Siseteni  n quamvis  fulgentibus  obfitus  armis* 
Intentcr*tque  tihi  millia  tela  ncccrn  , 

At  tiullis  vel  t nermfi  latus  violabitur  a'rmi$/( 

Deque  tuo  qufpis  mV  la  cmore  bibet. 

Namque  eris  ipfe  Dei  radunte  fab  aegide  tutus, 
l lie  til  i cuff  & pugil  ille  tibi  ; 

Xlle  Sionrra? qui  tot  iut>  moenibus  arcis 
Aif  r ios  fi  ir  nodie  filente  viros  ^ 

Inq:  e fugar®  vertir  q'  i os  in  Samaritidas  eras 
Mific  ah  antiquis  prifea  Damafcus  agris, 

Terruic  & denfas  pavidocurn  regecohortes, 

Aere  durn  vacuo  buccina  clara  fonat. 

Cornea  pulveremn  dum  verberat  ungula  campum, 

Currus  arenofam  dum’q  \iatie  adlus  humum, 

Auditurque  hinnitus  equo/um  ad  bella  ruentum, 

Et  fti  epitus  ferri,  niurmuraque  alta  virum. 

Et  tu  (quod  fupereli  miferi  ) fperare  memento, 

Ettua  magnanimo  pediore vines  mala. 

Nec  dubites  quandoque  fhri  melioribusannfe* 

Atque  iterum  patrios  poffe  vidcre  lar<?$9 

Elegia 

£S 


Elcgia  quinta,  Anno  xtatis  20. 
In  advent  urn  veris. 

IN  fe  perpstuo  Tempus  revolubile  gyro 
Jam  revocat  Zephyros  vere  tepente  novos. 
Induiturque  brevem  Tellus  reparata  juventatn, 
Jamque  foluta  gclu  dulce  virefcit  humus. 

Pallor  ? an  & nobis  redeunt  in  carmina  vires, 
Ingeniumque  mihi  munere  veris  adeft  ? 

Munere  veris  adeft,  iterumque  vigefcit  ab  illo 
{Quis  putet)  atque  aliquod  jam  iibi  pofcit  opus. 
Caftaiis  ante  oculos,  bifidumque  cacumen  oberrat, 

Et  mihi  Pyrenen  fomnia  node  ferunt. 

Concitaque  arcano  fervent  mihi  pe&ora  motu, r 
Et  furor,  & fonitus  me  facer  intus  agit. 

Delius  ipfe  venit,  video  Peneide  lauro 
Implicitos  crines,  Delius  ipfe  venit. 

Jam  mihi  mens  liquidi  raptatur  in  ardua  coeli, 

Perque  vagas  nubes  corpore  liber  eo, 

Perque  umbras,  perque  antra  feror  penetralia  yatun*, 
Et  mihi  fana  patent  interiora  Deum, 

Intuiturque  animus  toto  quid  agatur  Olympo, 

Nec  fugiunt  oculps  Tartara  caeca  mpps. 


Quid  tam  grande  fonat  Jiftento  fpiritus  ore  ? 

Quid  paric  hxc  rabies,  quid  lacer  ifteYuror  ? 
Ver  mihi,  quod  dedit  ingemum,  cantabicur  ilb ; 

I Profuennt  lfto  reddica  dona  wodo. 

Jam  Philomela  tuos  foliis  adoperra  novellis 
Inliituis  modules,  dum  filet  omne  nemus, 
Urbeego,  tu  fylva  fimul  ineipiamusucrique^, 

Et  fimul  adventum  veris  uterque  canat. 

Veris  io  redierc  vices,  celebremus  honorcs 
Veris,  & hoc  fubeat  Muia  quotannis  opus* 
Jam  fol  JEt  iiopas  fugiens  Titftoniaque  arva, 
Eledit  ad  Ardoas  aurea  lora  plagas. 

£11  breve  noSis  iter,  brevis  eft  mora  nodis  opacas 
Horridacum  tenebris  exulat  ilia  fuis. 

Jamque  Lycaonius  plauftrum  caelefte  Bootes 
Non  longa  fequitur  feffus  ut  ante  via. 

Nunc  etiam  folitas  circura  Jovis  atria  toto 
Excubias  agitant  fydera  rara  polo. 

Nam  dolus,  & cedes,  & vis  cum  nodie  receffit. 
Neve  Giganteum  Dii  timuere  (celus. 

Porte  al  quis  fcopulirecubans  in  vertice  paftor, 
Rofcida  cum  pi  imo  foie  rubefeit  humus, 
Hac,ait,  hac  certe  caruifti  node  puelia 
Phoebe  tua,  aleres  quae  reunerctequos. 


Un 


f2?; 

I xta  fuas  repetit  fylvas,  pharetramque  refumit 
Cynthia,  Luciferas  ut  vide talta  rotas, 

Et  tenues  ponens  radios  gaudere  videtur 
Officium  fieri  tain  breve  fratris  ope. 

Defere,  Phoebus  ait,  thalamos  Aurora  fernles* 
Quid  juvat  effoeto  procubuifle  toro  ? 

Te  manet  AiolideS  viridi  venator  in  herba., 
Surge,  tuos  ignes  altus  Hymcttus  habet. 
Flava  verecundo  dea  crimen  h ore  fatetur. 

Et  matutinosocyus  urgetequos. 

Exuit  invifam  Telius  rediviva  fenedam, 

Et  cupit  amplexus  Phoebe  fubire  tuos , 

Et  cupit,  Sr  aigna  eft,  quid  enim  fortnolius  ilia. 
Pandit  ut  omniferos  Iuxuriofa  finss, 

Atque  Arabum  fpirat  mefles,  Srab  ore  vcnufle 
Mitia  cum  Paphiisfundit  amoma  roils, 

Ecce  coronatur  facro  frons  ardua  luco, 

Cingit  ut  Idxam  pinea  turris  Opim  5 
Et  vario  madidos  intexit  flore  capillos, 
Floribus  & vifa  eft  pofle  placeje  fiiis. 
Floribus  effufos  ut  erat  redimita  capillos 
Tamario  placuit  diva  Sicana  Deo. 

Aipice  Phoebe  tibi  faciles  hortantur  amorej* 
Mellitafque  movent  {lamina  verna  preces. 


W 

Cinnamea  Zephyrus  Ieve  plaudit  odorifer  ala, 
Blanditiafque  tibi  ferrc  videntur  aves. 

Nec  fine  dote  tuos  temeraria  quarrit  amores 
Terra,  nec  optatos  pofcit  egena  toros, 

Alma  falutiferum  medicos  tibi  gramenin  ufus 
Prebet,  & hinc  ticulos  adjuvat  ipfa  tuos. 

Quod  fi  te  pretium,  fi  te  fulgentia  tangunt 
Munera,  ( muneribus  fatpecoemptus  Amor) 

Ilia  tibi  oftentat  quafcunque  fub  xquore  vafto, 

Et  fuperin  je£tis  montibus  abdit  opes. 

Ah  quoties  cum  tu  clivofo  feiTus  O lympo 
In  vefpertinas  precipitaris  aquas. 

Cur  te,  inquit,  curfu  languentem  Phoebe  diurno 
Hefperiis  recipit  Cxrula  mater  aquis  ? 

Quid  tibi  cum  Tethy  ? Quid  cum  Tarteffidelympha, 

Dia  quidimmundo  perluis  ora  falo  ? 

Frigora  Phoebe  mea  melius  captabis  in  umbra. 

Hue  ades,  ardentes  imbue  rore  comas. 

Kollior  egelida  veniet  tibifomnus  in  herba. 

Hue  ades,  & gremiolumina  pone  meo. 

Quaque  jaces  circum  mulcebit  Iene  fufurrans 
Aura  per  humentes  corpora  fufa  rofas. 

Nec  me  ("crede  mihi)  terrent  Semeleia  fata, 

Nec  Phaetonteo  fumidus  axis  cquo  j 

Cum 


(*9) 

Cum  tu  Phoebe  tuo  fapientius  uteris  ignl. 

Hue  ades  & gremio  lumina  pone  mec. 

Sic  Tellus  lafeiva  fuos  fufpirat  amores  5 
Matris  in  exempium  cetera  turba  ruunt. 

Nunc  etenim  toto  currit  vagus  orbe  Cupide* 
Languenrefque  fovet  fobs  ab  igne  faces. 

Infonuere  novis  lethalia  cornua  nervis. 

Trifle  micant  ferro  tela  corufca  novo* 

Jamque  vel  invidam  tentat  fiiperaffe  Dianam* 

Quseque  fedet  facro  Vefla  pudica  foco. 

Ipfa  fenefeentem  reparat  Venus  annua  formam* 

Atque  iterum  tepido  creditur  orta  mari. 

Marmoreas  juvenes  clamant  Hymenaee  per  urbe$5 
littus  io  Hymen,  & cava  faxa  fonant. 

Culrior  ille  venit  tunicaque  decentior  apta, 

Puniceum  redolet  veftis  odora  croaim. 

Egrediturqne  frequens  ad  amoeni  gaudia  veris 
Virgineas  auro  cinda  puella  finus, 

Votum  efl  cuiqueflmm,  votum  eft  tamen  omnibus  umts% 
Ut  fibi  quem  cupiat,  det  Cytherea  virtim. 

Nunc  quoque  feptena  modulatur  arundine  paior* 

Et  fua  qua?  jungat  carmina  Phyllis  hafaet,  , 

Navita  nodurno  placat  fua  fydera  cantu, 

Delphinafque  leves  ad  vadafumma  vocat, 

Japitae 


-Jupiter  ipfe  akocumconjuge  Iudic  Olympo, 
Convocat  & famulos  ad  fua  fcfta  Dcos. 

Nunc  etiam  Satyri  cum  feracrepufcula  furguntj 
Pcrvolitant  celeri  florea  rura  choro, 

Sylvanufque  fua  Cypariffi  fronde  reviniitus, 
Semicaperque  Deus,  femideufque  caper. 

Quxquefub  arboribus  Dryades  latuere  vetuflis 
Per  juga,  per  folos  expatiantur  agros. 

Per  fata  Iuxurut  fruticetaque  Mxnalius  Pan, 

Vix  Cybele  mater,  vix  fibi  tuta  Ceres, 

Atque  aliquam  cupidus  prxdatur  Oreada  Faunus, 
Confulit  in  trepidos  dum  fibi  Nympha  pedes,. 

Jamque  latet,  Iatitanfque  cupit  male  tefta  videri 
Et  fugit,  & fugiens  pervelit  ipfa  capi. 

Diiquoque  non  dubitant  cxlo  prxponere  fylvasf 
Et  fua  quifque  fibi  numina  lucus  habet. 

Et  fua  quifque  diu  fibi  numina  lucus  nabeto, 

Nec  vos  arborea  dii  precor  ite  domo. 

Tereferant  miferis  te  Jupiter  aurea  terris 
Sxcla,  quid  ad  nimbos  afpera  tela  redis  ? 

Tu  faltem  Iente  rapidos  age  Phoebe  jugalcs 
Qua  potes,  & fenfim  tempora  vcris  cant. 

Brumaque  produSas  tarde  ferat  hifpida  nottes, 
Jngruat  & noftro  ferior  umbra  polo. 


(ll) 

Elegia  fcxta. 

Ad  Carolnm  Diodatum  ruri  comma - 
rantem. 

j $>!ti  cum  idibtts  Decemb.  (cripfiffet,  tfy  (ua 
cur  min  A cxcufari  pojlulaffet  ft  (ditto  mimes 
cjfcnt  bona,  quod  inter  l aunt i as  quibus  erat 
ab  amic  is  except  us  ^ baud  fan's  felicm  spe- 
rm Mufis  dan  ft  poffe  affirmahst^  hum 
habuit  refionfum. 

MItto  tibi  fanam  non  pleno  ventre  (alutesi. 

Qua  tu  diftento  forte  carere  potes. 

At  tua  quid  noftram  prole&at  Mufa  camoenams 
Nee  finit  optatas  pofle  fequi  tenebras  ? 

Carmine  feire  velis  quam  te  redamemque  colatnque* 
Crede  mihi  vix  hoc  carmine  feire  queas. 

Nam  neque  nofler  amor  modulis  induditur  ixd.it e 
Nee  venit  ad  daudos  integer  ipfe  pedes. 

Quam  bene  folcnnes  epulas,  hilaremque  Decembrist? 

Fefteque  coelifugam  qua:  coluere  Deum, 

Deliciafque  refers,  hyberni  gaudia  ruris, 

Hauftaque  per  lepidos  Gallica  mufti  focos. 

Quid  quereris  refugam  vino  dapibufque  poefin  ? 

Carmen  amatBacchum,  Carmina  Bacchus  arnat, 

Nec 


($*) 

Nec  puduit  Phoebum  virides  geftaflecorymbosj 
Atque  hederam  lauro  prapofuiffe  fuse. 

Scepius  Aonijs  clamavit  collibus  Eucs 
Mifta  thy  onco  turba  novena  choro. 

Nafo  Corallxis  mala  carmina  mint  ab  agris : 

Nonillic  cpulse  non  fata  vitis  erat. 

Quid  nil!  vina,  rofafque  racemiferumque  Lyamm 
Cantavit  brevibus  Teia  Mufa  modis  3 

Pindaricofque  inflat  numeros  Teumefius  Euan, 

Etredolet  fumptum  pagina  quoque  merum. 

Dum  grayis  everfo  currus  crepat  axe  fupinus, 

Etvolat  Eleo  pulvere  fnfcus  eqaes. 

Quadrimoque  madens  Lyricen  Romanus  Taccho 
Dulce  canit  Glyceran,  flavicomamque  Chloen, 

Jam  quoque  lauta  tibi  generofo  menfa  paratu. 

Mentis  alit  vires,  ingeniumque  fovet. 

Maflica  foecundam  defpumantpocula  venam, 

Fundis  & ex  ipfo  condita  metra  cado. 

Addimus  his  artes,  fufumque  per  intlma  Phoebum 
Corda,  favent  uni  Bacchus,  Apollo,  Ceres. 

Scilicet  haud  mirum  tam  dulcia  carmina  per  te 
Numine  compoflto  tres  peperilfeDeos. 

Kune  quoque  Threfla  tibi  ca?lato  barbitos  auro 
Infonat  arguta  rnoiliter  idte  manu  ; 

Auditurque 


(33; 

Auditurque  chelys  fufpenfa  tapetia  circuit^ 

Virgineos  tremuld  qua?  regat  arte  pedes* 

111a  tuas  faltem  teneant  fpe&acula  Mufas, 

Et  revocent,  quantum  crapula  pellit  iners, 

Crede  mihi  dum  pfallit  ebur,  comitataqus  plectrum 
Implet  odoratos  fella  chorea  tholos, 

Fercipies  taciturn  per  pedlora  ferpere  Phoebum, 

Quale  repentinus  permeat  offa  calor, 

JPerque  puellares  oculos  digitumque  fonantem 
Irruet  in  cotos  lapfa  Thalia  finus. 

Namque  Elegia  levis  multorum  cura  deorum  ell^ 

Et  vocat  ad  numeros  quemlibet  ilia  fuos  ; 

Liber  adeft  elegis,  Eratoque,  Cerefque,  Venufque* 

Et  cum  purpurea  matre  cenellus  Amor. 

Talibus  inde  licent  convivia  larga  poctis, 

Saq>ius  & veteri  commaduifle  merofl 
At  qui  bella  refert,  & adulto  fub  Jove  cxldni , 

Heroafque  pios,  femideofque  duces, 

Et  nunc  fan&a  canit  fuperum  confulta  deorumj 
Nunc  latrata  fero  regna  profunda  cane, 
llle  quidem  parce  Samii  pro  more  magiflri 
Vivat,  & innocuos  prsebeat  herba  cibos ; 

Stet  propefagineo  pellucida  lympha  catillo, 

Sobriaque  e ptiro  pocula  fonts  bibat  . 

C Addlcur  ■ 


Additur  huic  fcelerifque  vacans,  & cafta  juvcntus» 

Et  rigidi  mores,  & fine  labe  manus. 

Q'-ulis  vefte  nitens  facra,  & luftralibus  undis 
£ur$is  ad  infenfos  augur  itureDeos. 

Hoc  ritu  vixifle  ferunt  port  rapta  fagacem 
Lumina  Tircfian,  OgygiumqueLinon, 

Etlare  devoto  profugum  Calchanta,  fenemquc 
Orphcon  edomitis  fola  per  antra  feris ; 

Sicdapis  exiguus,lic  rivi  potor  Homerus 
Dulichium  vexit  per  freta  longa  virum, 

Et  per  monftrificam  Perleix  Phoebados  aulam, 

Et  vada  foemincis  inlidiofa  fonis, 

Perque  titas  rex  ime  domos,  ubi  fanguine  nigro 
Dicitur  umbrarum  detinuifle  greges. 

Diis  etenim  facer  eft  vates,  divumque  facerdo?, 

Spirat  & oecultum  pe£tus,  & ora  Jovem. 

At  tu  liquid  again,  feitabere  (ft  modo  faltem 
Efle  putas  tanti  nofceie  liquid  agam} 

Paciferum  canimus  cxlefti  femine  regem, 

Fauftaque  fac.'Jtis  frcula  pafta  Iibris, 

Vagitumque  Dei,  & lhbulantem  pauperc  te&o 
Qui  fuprema  fuo  cum  patre  regna  colit. 
Stelliparumque  polum,  modulantefque  xthere  turma*, 
Et  fubito  elifos  ad  fua  fana  Deos. 


Dona 


rw 

Dona  quidem  dedimus  Chrifti  natalibus  ilia. 

Ilia  fub  auroram  lux  mihi  prima  tulit. 

Te  quoque  prefla  manent  patriis  meditata  cicutis, 

Tu  mihi,  cui  rccitem,  judicis  inftar  eris. 

Elegia  feptima,  Annoxtatis 
undevigefimo. 

NOndum  blandatuas  leges  Amathufia  noraui.- 
Et  Paphio  vacuum  pedtus  ab  igne  fuit, 
Satpecupidineas,  puerilia  tela,  fagittas, 

Atque  tuum  fprevi  maxime,  niimen.  Amor, 

Tu  puer  imbelles  dixi  transfige  columbas, 

Conveniunt  tenero  mollia  bella  duci. 

Aut  de  paflcribus  tumidos  age,  parve,  triumphof. 

Hare  funt  militia:  digna  trophxa  tuae. 

In  genus  humanum  quid  inania  dirigis  arma i 
Non  valet  in  fortes  ilia  pharetra  viros. 

Non  tulit  hoc  Cyprhr,  fnequeenim  Deus  ullas  ad  irai 
Promptior)  & duplici  jam  ferus  igne  calet. 

Ver  erat,  & fumrnx  radians  per  culmina  villas 
Attulerat  primam  lux  tibi  Maie  diem  t 
At  mihi  adhiic  refugam  quaerebant  lumina  nodleni 

Nee  matutinum  fullinuere  jubar 

C * • Alla? 


(l<) 

Aflat  Amor  le&o,  pi&is  Amor  impiger  alls, 
Prodiditaftantem  mota  pharetraDeum : 
Prodidit  & facies,  & dulcc  minantis  ocelli, 

Et  quicquid  puero,  dignum  Sc  Amore  fuit. 
Talis  in  atrerno  juvenis  Sigeius  Olympo 
Mifcet  amatori  pocula  plena  Jovi ; 

Aut  qui  formofas  pellexit  ad  ofcula  nymphas 
Thiodamantsus  Naiade  raptus  Hylas  j 
Addideratque  iras,  fed  & has  decuifle  putares, 
Addideratque  truces,  nec  line  felle  minas, 

Et  mifer  exemplo  fapuiffes  tutius,  inquit. 

Nunc  mea  quid  poflit  dextera  teflis  eris. 
Inter  & expertos  vires  numerabere  noftras, 

Et  faciam  vero  per  tua  damna  fidem. 

Ipfe  ego  II  nefcis  ftrato  Pythone  fuperbutw 
Edomui  phoebum,  ccffit  & ille  mihi  j 
Et  quoties  meminit  Peneidos,  ipfe  fatetur 
Certiiis  & gravius  tela  nocere  mea. 

Me  nequit  addu&um  curvare  peritius  arcum, 
Qui  poll  terga  folet  vincereParthus  eques, 
Cydoniufque  mihi  cedit  venator,  & ille 
Infcius  uxori  qui  necis  author  erat. 

Eft  etiam  nobis  ingens  quoque  vidlus  Orion, 
Herculeiequc  manus,  Hcrculcufque  comes,  j 


(37) 

•Jupiter  ipfe  licet  fua  fulmina  torqueat  in  me^ 

Hxrebuntlateri  ipicula  noflra  Jovis. 

Caters  qua  dubitas  meliils  mea  tela  docebunt, 

Ettua  non  leviter  corda  petenda'mihi. 

Nec  te  flulte  tu*  poterunt  defendere  Mufip, 

Nectibi  Phoeb*us  porriget  anguis  open?. 

Dixit,  &aurato  quatiens  mucrone  fagitutn, 

Evolat  in  tepidos  Cypridos  ille  finus. 

At  mihi  rifiiro  tonuitferus  ore  minaci, 

Et  mihi  de  puero  non  metus  ullus  erat, 

Et  modo  qua  nollri  fpatiantur  in  urbe  Quirites 

Et  modo  villarum  proxima  rura  placenta 

Turba  frequens,facieque  fimillimaturba  dearum 

Splendida  per  medias  itque  reditque  vias. 

Audtaque  luce  dies  gemino  fulgore  corufcat, 

fallor  ? an  & radios  hinc  quoque  Phoebus  habet 

Hacego  non  Fugi  fpeflacula  grata  feverus. 

Impetus  & quo  me  fert  juvenilis*  agor. 

Lumina  luminibus  male  providus  ©bvia  miff. 

Neve  oculos  potui  continuifle  meos. 

llnam  forte  aliis  fupereminuiffe  notabam* 

Principium  noflri  lux  erat  ilia  mali. 

Sic  Venus  optaret  mortalibus  ipfa  videri. 

Sic  regina  Deum  confpicienda  fuit, 

C % Hanc 
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ttaoc  memor  objecit  nobis  malus  ille  Cupido, 

Solus  & hos  nobis  texuit  ante  dolos.  ‘ . 

Nec  procul  ipfc  vafer  latuit,  multseque  fagittar, 

Et  fads  a tergo  grande  pependit  onus. 

Nec  mora,  nuncciliis  hsefit,  nunc  virginis  ori, 

Infilit  hinc  labiis,  infidet  inde  genis : 

Et  quafcunque  agilis  partes  jaculator  oberrat, 

Hei  mihi,  mille  Iocis  pe£tus  inerme  ferit. 

Protinus  infoliti  fubierunt  corda  furores, 

Uror  amans  intus,  flammaque  totus  eram. 

Interea  mifero  quar  jam  mihi  fola  placebat, 

Ablata  eft  oculis  non  reditura  meis. 

Aft  egoprogredior  tacitequerebundus,  8c  excors, 

Et  dubius  volui  farpe  referre  pedem. 

•'  ■ , t • 

Findor,  & hsc  remanet,  fequitur  pars  altera  votum, 

, { 

Raptaque  tam  fubito  gaudia  flere  juvat. 

Sic  dolet  amiflum  proles  Junoniacoelum, 

Inter  Lemniacos  prsecipitata  focos. 

Talis  & abreptum  Kblem  refpexit,  ad  Orcurcj 
Veftus  ab  attonitis  Amphiaraus  equis. 

Quidfaciam  infelix,  & ludtu  vi&us,  amores 
Nec  licet  inceptos  ponere,neve  fequi. 

O utinam  fpedare  femel  mihi  detur  amatos 
. V ultus,  8c  coram  triftia  verba  loqui ; 

Forfitan 


Forfitan  & duro  non  eftadamante  creata. 

Forte  nec  ad  noftras  fiirdeat  ilia  preces. 

Crede  mihi  nullus  lie  infeliciter  arfit, 

Ponar  in  exempt©  primus  & unus  ego. 

Parce  precor  teneri  cum  fis  Deus  ales  amorisj 
Pugnent  officio  nec  tuafada  tuo. 

Jam  tuus  O certe  eft  mihi  fbrmidabilis  arcus,, 
Nate  dea,  jaculisnec  minus  igne  potens: 

Et  tua  fumabunt  noftris  altaria  donis. 

Solus  & in  fuperis  tu  mihi  fummus  eris. 
Deme  meos  tandem,  verum  nec  deme  furores, 
Nefciocur,  mifer  eft  fuaviter  omnis  amans : 
Tu  modo  da  facilis,poftbarc  mea  fiquafutura eft, 
Culpis  amaturos  figat  ut  una  duos. 


T T &c  ego  mente  olim  Isva.ftudioque  fupino 

^ Nequitix  pofui  vana  trophxa  meat. 

Scilicet  abreptum  lie  me  malus  impulit  error; 

Indocilifque  aetas  prava  magiftra  fuit. 

Donee  Socraticos  umbrofa  Academia  rivos 

Prxbuit,  admifliim  dedocuitque  jugutn. 

Protinus  extin&is  ex  illo  tempore  flammis, 

Cin&a  rigent  multo  pe&ora  noftra  gelu. 

Unde  fuis  frigus  metuit  puer  ipfe  Sagittis, 

Et  Diomedeam  vim  timet  ipfa  Venus. 

C 4 


In  proditionem  Bombar  dicam* 

Cllm  fimul  in  regem  nuper  fatrapafque  Britannos 
Aufus  esinfandum  perfide  Fauxe  nefas, 
Bailor  ? an  & mitis  voluifti  ex  parte  videri» 

Et  penfare  mala  cum  pietate  fcelus 
Scilicet  hos  alti  miflarus  ad  atria  cadi, 

Sulphurco  curru  flammivolifque  rotis. 

Qualiter  ille  feris  caput  inviolabile  Parcis 
Liquit  Jordanios  turbine  raptus  agros. 

In  eandem. 

SIccine  tentafti  crelo  donafle  Jacobum 

Qua*  feptemgemino  Bellua  monte  lates  ? 

Ni  meliora  tuum  poterit  dare  munera  numen, 

Parce  precor  donis  infidiofa  tuis. 

Ille  quidem  fine  te  confortia  ferus  adivit 

i ’ 

Aftra,  nec  inferni  pulveris  ufus  ope. 

Sic  potius  foedos  in  caelum  pellecucullos, 

Et  quot  habet  brutos  Roma  profana  Deos. 
Namque  hac  aut  alia  nifi  quemque  ad  juveris  arte.. 
Crede  rnihi  cxli  vix  bene  fcandet  iter. 


In  tandem 


PUrgatorem  animae  derifit  Jacobus  lgnen^ 
Et  line  quo  fuperum  non  adeunda  domus . 

Frendnit  hoc  trina  monftrum  Latiale  corona 
• Mpvit  Sc  horrificum  cornua  dena  minax. 

Et  nec  inulcus  ait  temnes  mea  lacra  Britanne^ 
Supplicium  Ipreta  relligione  dabis. 

Et  fi  ftelligeras  unquam  penetrayeris  arccs. 

Non  nil!  per  flammas  trifle  patebit  iter. 

O quam  funeflo  cecinifti  proxima  vero> 

V erbaque  ponderibus  vix  caritura  fuis  f 
Nam  prope  Tartareo  fublime  rotatus  ab  igni 
Ibatad  xthereas  umbra  perufla  plagas. 

In  tandem. 


✓"■vUem  modo  Roma  fuis  deyoverat  impia  diris^ 
V^Et  Styge  damnarat  Tsenarioque  finu, 
Hunc  vice  mutata  jam  tollere  geflit  ad  aftra, 

Et  cupit  ad  fuperos  evehere  ufque  Deos. 


In  inventorem  Bombards, 

T Apetionidem  laudayit  c*ca  vetuftas., 

Qui  culic  aetheream  fobs  ab  axe  facem  5 


(v) 


At  mihi  major  erit,  qui  lurida  creditor  arma, 

Et  trifidum  fulmcn  furripuifle  Jovi. 

Ad Lconoram  Rom<£  canentem. 


Ngelus  unicuique  fuus  (fie  crcdite  gentes) 


Obtigit  arthereis  ales  ab  ordinibus. 

Quid  mirum  ? Leonora  tibi  ft  gloria  major, 

Nam  tua  prxfentem  vox  fonat  ipfa  Deum. 

Aut  Deus,  aut  vacui  certe  mens  tertia  coeli 
Per  tua  fecreto  guttura  ferpitagens; 

Serpit  agens,  facilifque  docet  mortalia  corda 
Senfirn  immortali  afiiiefeere  poffe  fono. 

Quod  li  cun&a  quidem  Deus  eft,  per  cunflaque  fufus, 
In  teuna  loquitur,  extera  mutus  habet. 


f.  jk  Ltera  Torquatum  cepit  Leonora  Poetam, 
JL\  Cujus  ab  infano  ceffit  amore  furens. 

Ah  mifer  ille  tuo  quanto  felicius  xvo 
Pcrditus,  & propter  te  Leonora  foret ! 

Et  te  Pieria  fenfiflet  voce  canentem 
Aurea  materna?  fila  movere  lyrsr, 

Quamvis  Dircaro  torfiftet  lumina  Penthco 
Savior,  aut  totus  ddipuiifetiners, 


Ad  tandem. 


(4l) 

Tu  tamen  errdntes  carca  vertigine  fenfus 
Voce  eadem  poteras  compofuifle  tua ; 

Et  poteras  cegro  lpirans  fub  corde  quietens 
Ilexanjmo  cantu  reftituifie  fibi. 

Ad  eandem . 

y^Redula  quid  liquidatn  Sirena  Neapoli  jaftas, 
Claraque  Parthenopes  fana  Achdoiados, 
Littoreamque  tua  defun&am  Naiada  ripa 
Corpora  Chalcidico  facra  dediffcrogo  ? 

Ilia  quidem  vivitque,  & amoena  Tibridis  unda 
Mutavit  rauci  murmura  Paufilipi. 
lllic  Romulidum  ftudiis  ornata  fecundis, 

Atque  homines  cantu  detinetatque  Deos,  ' 

Slegiarum  Finis . 


mm,; 


Sylvarum  Liber. 

Anno  actatis  1 6.  Inobitum 

Procancellarii  medici. 


PArere  fati  difcitelegibu?, 

Msnufque  Parc*  jam  datefuppHccs, 

Qui  pendulum  tellurxs  orbex®. 

Japeti  colitis  nepotes. 

Vos  fi  reli&o  mors  vagaTamaro 
Semel  vocaric  flebilis,  heu  morx 
Tentantur  incaflumdolique  j 
Per  tenebrasStygis  ire  certum  eft. 

Si  delHnatam  pellere  dextera 
Mortem  valeret,  non  ferns  Hercules 
Neffi  venenatus  cruore 
rEmathia  jacuiflet  Oeta. 

Ncc  fraude  turpi  Palladis  invid» 

Vidiffet  occifum  Ilion  Heflora,  aut 
Quern  larva  Pelidis  peremit 
Enfe  Locro,  Jove  Iacrymante, 

$i 


(V) 

Si  trifle  fatum  verba  Hecateia 
Fugare  poffint,  Telegoni  parens 
Vixifletinfamis,  potentique 
iEgiali  foror  ufa  virga, 
Wumenque  tritium  fallere  ii  queant 
Artec  medentum,  igaotaque  gramina. 
Non  gnarus  herbarum  Machaon 
Eurypyli  cecidiffet  haft*. 
L*fiflct  & nec  te  Philyreie 
Sagitta  echidnas  perlita  (anguine, 

Nec  tela  te  fulmenque  avitum 
Cacfe  puer  genitricis  alvo. 

Tuque  O alumno  major  Apolline, 
Gentis  togatse  cui  regimen  datum, 
Frondofa  quern  nunc  Girrha  lugef8 
Et  mediis  Helicon  in  undis. 

Jam  praefuifles  Palladio  gregi 
Lastus,  fuperftes.nec  fine  gloria, 

Nec  puppe  luftrafles  Charontis 
Horribiles  barathri  recefliis. 

At  fila  rupit  Perfephone  tua 
Irata,  cum  te  viderit  artibus 
Succoque  pollenti  tot  atris 
Faacibus  eripuifle  mortis. 


rwi 

Colcndeprxfes,  membra  precor  tua 
Molli  quiefcant  cefpite,  & ex  tuo 
Crefcant  rofse,  calthique  buffo, 

Purpureoque  hyacinthus  ore.  '• 

Sit  mite  de  te  judicium  ALaci, 

Subrideatque  AstnaeaProferpina* 

Interque  felices  perennis 
Elyfio  ipatiere  campo. 

InquintumNovembrisj  Annd 
setatis  17. 

J"  Am  pius  extrema  veniens  Jacobus  ab  arfto 
T eucrigenas  populos,  Iateque  patentia  regna 
Albionum  tenuit,  jamque  inviolabile  foedus 
Sceptra  Caledoniis  conjunxerat  Anglica  Scotis ; 
Pacificufque  novo  felix  divefque  fedebat 
In  folio,  occultique  doli  fecurus  & hoftis  : 

Cum  ferus  ignifluo  regnans  Acheronte  tyrannus, 
Eumenidum  pater,  aethereo  vagus  exul  Olympo2 
Forte  per  immenfum  terrarum  erravcrat  orbem, 
Dinumerans  fceleris  focios,  vernafque  fideles, 
Participes  regni  poft  funera  mocffa  futuros ; 

Hie  tempeftates  medio  ciet  aere  diras» 


lllic  unanimes  odium  ftruit  inter  amicos, 

Armat  & invi&asin  mutua  vifcera  gentes ; 
Regnaque  olivifera  vertit  florentia  pace, 

Et  quofcunque  videt  pura:  virtutis  amantes, 

Hos  cupit  adjicere  imperio,  fraudumque  magifter 
Tentat  inaccefliim  fceleri  corrumpere  pedus., 
Infidiafque  locattacitas.caffefque  latentes 
T endit,  ut  incautos  rapiat,  feu  Cafpia  Tigris 
Infequiturtrepidamdeferta  per  avia  predatra 
Node  (ub  illuni,  & fomno  nidantibu>  aftris. 
Talibm  infeftat  populos  Summanus  & urbes 
Cindus  caerulea:  fumanti  turbine  Hamm*. 
Jamque  fluentifonis  albentia  rupibus  arva 
Apparent,  & terra  Deo  dileda  marino, 

Cui  nomen  dederat  quondam  Neptunia  proles 
Amphitryoniaden  qui  non  dubitavit  atrocem 
/Equore  tranato  furiali  pofcere  hello. 

Ante  expugnatac  crudelia  farcula  Troise. 

At  limul  hanc  opibufque  & fefla  pace  beatam 
Afpicit,  & pingues  donis  Cerealibus  agros, 
Quodque  magis  doluit^venerantem  numina  vcri 
Sanda  Dei  populum,  tandem  fufpiria  rupic 
Tartareos  ignes  & luridum  olentia  fulphur. 
Qualia  Trinacria  trux  ab  Jove  claufus  in  /Etna 


Efflat  tabifico  monflrofus  ab  ore  Tiphauj. 

Ignefcunt  oculi,  ftridetque  adamantinus  ordo 
Dentis,  ut  armorum  fragor,  l&aque  cufpide  cufpis. 

Atque  pererrato  folum  hoc  lacrytnabilc  mundo 
Inveni,  dixit,  gens  hate  mihi  fola  rebeliis, 

Contetntrixque  jugi,  noftraque  petentior  arte. 

Ilia  tamen,  mea  fi  quicquam  tentamina  poflunt  j 
Non  fcrct  hoc  impune  diu,  non  ibit  inulta, 

Ha&enus  ; & piceis  liquido  natat  aere  pennis ; 
Quavolat,  adverfi  pratcurfant  agmine  vend, 

Denfantur  nubes,  & crebra  tonitrua  fulgent. 

Jamque  pruinofas  velox  fuperarerat  alpes, 

Et  tenet  Aufoniat  fines,  a parte  finiftra 
Nimbifer  Appenninus  erat,  prifeique  Sabini, 

Dextra  veneficiis  infamis  Hetruria,  nec  non 
Te  furtiva  Tibris  1 hetidi  videt  ofcula  dantem  $ 

Hinc  Mavortigenat  confiftit  in  arce  Quirini, 

Reddiderant  dubiam  jam  fera  crepufcula  lacem. 

Cum  circumgreditur  totam  Tricoronifer  urbema 
Panificofque  Deos  portat,  fcapulifque  virorum 
Evehitur,prateunt  fumtnifib  poplite  reges, 

Et  mendicantum  feries  longifiGma  fratrum ; 

Cereaque  in  manibus  geftant  funalia  card, 

Cimmcriis  nati  in  tenebris,  vittmque  trahentei 

Templa- 


Templa  dein  multis  fubeunt  lucentia  txdis 
{Vefper  erat  facer  ifte  Petto,)  fremit&fquecanentiira 
Ssepe  tholos  implet  vacuos,  & inane  locorurtl, 

Qualiter  exululat  Bromius,  Bromiique  caterva, 
Orgiacantantesin  Echionio  Aracyntho, 

Dum  tremit  attonitus  vitreis  Afopus  in  undis* 

Et  procul  ipfe  cava  refponfat  rupe  Githsrori* 

His  igitur  tandem  folenni  moreperaSis, 

Nox  fenis  amplexus  Erebi  taciturna  reliquit, 
Prarcipicefque  impellit  equos  ftimulante  flagello, 

Captum  oculis  Typhlonta,  Melandmemque  feroeem* 
Atque  Acherontxo  prognatam  patre  Sioperi 
Torpidam,  & hirfutis  horrentem  Phrica  capillis„ 

Interea  regum  domicor,  Phlegetontius  hsres 
Ingreditur  thalamos  (neque  enim  fecretus  adultes 
Pieducit  flerilcs  molli  fine  pellice  nodtes) 

At  vix  compofitos  fomnus  claudebat  ocellos, 

Cum  niger  umbrarum  dominus,  re&orque  filentunt 
Prardatorque  hominutrs  falsa  lub  imagine  teftus 
Aftitit,  affumptis  tnicuerunt  tempora  canisj 
Barba  finus  pro  mi  [fa  regie,  cineracea  longo 
Syrmate  verrit  humum  v elt is,  pendetque  cucullus 
Vertice  de  rafo.  & ne  quicquam  defit  ad  artes, 

Cannabeo  bimbos  conftrmxit  fune  falacesy 

Taida 


(5®J  « 

Tarda  feneftratis  figens  velligia  calceis. 

Talis,  uti  fama  eft,  \ a la  Francifcus  eremo 
Tetra  vagabatur  folus  per  luftra  ferarum, 

Sylveltrique  tulit  genti  pia  verba  falutis 
Impius,  atque  lupos  domuit,  Lybicofque  leones. 

Subdolus  at  tali  Serpens  vclatus  amidtu 
Solvit  in  has  fallax  ora  execrantia  voces  j' 

Dormis  nate  ? Etiamne  tuos  fopor  oppritnit  artus 
Immemor  O fidei,  pecorumque  oblite  tuorum, 

Dum  cathedram  venerande  tuam,  diademaque  triplex 
Ridet  Hyperboreo  gens  barbara  nata  fub  axe, 

Dumque  pharetrati  Ipernunt  tua  jura  Briranni  j 
Surge,  age,  furge  piger,  Latius  quern  Cjefar  adorat, 

Cui  referata  patet  convexi  janua  cadi, 

Turgentes  animos,  & faftus  frange  procaces, 

Sacrilr gique  fciant,  tua  quid  maledi&io  polfit, 

Et  quid  Apoftolicae  poffit  cuftodia  clavis ; 

Et  memor  Hefperiae  dis jedlam  ulcifcere  claflem, 
Merfaque  Iberorum  lato  vexilla  profundo, 

Sanilorumque  cruci  tot  corpora  fixa  probrofe, 
Thcrmodoontt'a  nuper  regnante  puella.  j 
At  tu  fi  tenero  mavis  torpefcere  ledto 
Crefcentefque  negas  hofli  contundere  vires, 

Tyrrheniim  implebit  numerofo  milite  Poatum, 

Signaqa© 


Signaque  Aventino  ponet  fulgentia  colic  ; 
Relliquias  veterum  f ranget,  flammifque  cremabit; 
Sacraque  calcabit  pedibus  tua  colla  profanis* 
Cujus  gaudebant  folds  dare  bafia  reges. 

Nec  tamen  hunc  bellis  & aperto  Marte  lacefTeSp 
Irritus  ille  labor,  tu  callidiis  utcrc  fraude, 

Quadibec  h^reticis  difponere  retia  fas  eft ; 
Jamquead  confilium  extremis  rex  magnus  aboris 
Patricios  vocat,  & procerum  de  ftirpe  creatos, 
Grandxvofque  patres  trabea,  canifquc  verendos  * 
Hos  tu  membratim  poteris  confpcrgere  in  auras^ 
Atque  dare  in  cineres,  nitrati  pulveris  igne 
Aldibus  injedo,  qua  convenere,  fub  imis. 

Protinus  ipfe  igitur  quofcumque  habet  Anglia  fiddi 
Propofiri,  fadique  mone,  quifquamne  tuorunt 
AUdebit  fummi  non  jufla  facefleie  Papar. 
Percullofque  metu  fiibito,  cafuque  llupentes 
Invadat  vei  Callus  atrox,  vel  fevus  Iberus. 

Saecula  lie  illic  tandem  Mariana  redibunt. 

Tuque  in  belligeros  iterum  dominaberis  Angloi 
Et  nequid  timeas,  divos  divafque  fecundas 
Accipe,  quotque  tuis  celebrantur  numina  faftis, 
Dixit  & adfeitos  ponens  malefidus  amidus 
Fugit  ad  infandam,  regnum  illsetabile,  Lethen*  " 


Jam  rofea  Eoas  pandensTithonia  portal 
Veftic  inauratas  redeunti luminc  terras; 

Msftaque  adhuc  nigtideplorans  funeranati 
Irrigat  ambrofiis  montana  cacumina  guttis ; 

Cum  fomnos  pepulit  ftellat*  janitor  aula: 

No&urnos  vifus,  &fomnia  grata  revolvens. 

Eft  locus  sterna  feptus  caligine  noStis 
Vafta  ruinoli  quondam  fundamina  te£H, 

Nunc  torvi  fpelunca  Phoni,  Prodotxquebilinguis 
EfFcra  quos  uno  peperic  Difcordia  partu. 

Hie  inter  caementa  jacent  femifra&aque  faxa, 

Ofla  inhumata  virum,  & trajefla  cadavera  ferro  ; 

Hie  Dolus  intortis  Temper  fedet  ater  ocellis, 

Jurgiaque,  & ftimulis  armata  Calumnia  fauces, 

Et  Furor,  atquevia?  moriendi  mille  videntur] 

Et  Timor,  exanguifque  locum  circumvoiat  Horror, 
Perpetuoqua;  leves  per  mutafilentia  Manes 
Exululant,  tellus  & fanguine  confcia  ftagnat. 

Jpfi  etiampavidi  latitantpenetralibus  antri 

I 

Et  Phonos,  & Prodotes,  nulloque  fequente  per  antrum 
Antrum  horrens,  fcopulofum,  atrum  feralibus  umbris 
Diffugiunt  fontes,  8c  retro  lumina  vortunt, 

Hos  pugiles  Roma:  per  fecula  longa  fideles 
Evocat  amides  Babylonius,  atque  ita  fatur. 


Finibus 


Css) 

Finibiis  occiduis  circumfufum  incolit  arquor 

Gens  exofa  mihi,  prudens  natura  negavit 

Indignam  penitus  noftro  conjungere  mundo; 

Illuc,  fie  jubeo,  celeri  contendite  greflii, 

Tartareoqueleves  difflenturpulverein  auras 

Et  rex  & pariter  fatrapse,  fcelerata  propago 

Et  quotquot  fidei  caluere  cupidine  verse 

Confilii  focios  adhibete,  operifque  miniftros, 

Finierat,  rigidi  cupide  paruere  gemellu 

I nterea  longc  fle&ens  curvamine  cados 

Defpicit  aetherea  dominus  qui  fulgurat  ar  cct 

Vanaque  perverfae  lidet  conamina  turb£; 

Atque  fui  caufam  populi  volet  ipfe  cueri. 

Efle  ferunt  fpatium  qua  diftat  ab  Afide  terra 

Fertilis  Europe,  & fpedtat  Mareotidas  undas ; 

Hie  turris  pofita  eft  T itanidosardua  Famae 

jErea,  lata,  fonans,  rutilis  vicinior  aftris 

Quatn  fuperimpofitum  vel  Athos  vel  Pclion  Oila? 

Mille  fores  aditufque  patent,  totidemque  feneftr^ 

Amplaque  per  tenues  tranflucent  atria  muros; 

ExGitat  hie  varios  plebs  agglomerata  fufurros  s 

Qualiter  inftrepitant  circum  mul&ralia  bombis 

^Agmina  mufearum,  auttexto  per  ovilia  junco* 

Dura  Canis  seftivuna  coeli  petit  ardua  culmen 

D 3 Ip& 


Ipfa  quidem  fumma  fedet  ultrix  matris  in  arcefl 
Auiibus  innumeris  cindtum  caput  eminet  olli, 

Queis  fonitum  exiguum  trahit,  atque  leviflima  captat 
Murmura,  ab  extremis  patuliconfinibus  orbis* 
Nectot  Ariftoride  fervator  inique  juvencae 
Ifidos,  immiti  volvebas  lumina  vultu, 

Lumina  non  unquatn  tacito  nutantia  fomno, 
lumina  fubjedlas  late  fpedtantia  terras. 

Iftis  ilia  lolet  loca  luce  carentia  fsepe 
Perluftrare,  etiam  radianti  impervia  foli. 

Millenifque  loqtiax  auditaque  vifaque  Unguis 
Cuilibet  effundit  temeraria,  veraque  mendax 
Kune  minuit,  modo  confidtis  fermonibus  augeL 
Sedtamen  a noftro  meruilli  carmine  laudes 
Pama,  bonum  quo  non  aliud  veracius  ullum. 

Nobis  digna  cani,  necte  memorafle  pigebit 
Carmine  tam  longo5  fervati  fcilicet  Angli 
Officiis  vaga  diva  tuis,  tibi  reddimus  acqua. 

Te  Deus  xternos  motu  qui  temperat  ignes, 

Fulmine  premififo  alloquitur,  terraque  tremente  • 
Patna  files  ? an  te  latet  impia  Papiltarum 
Conjurata  cohors  in  meque  meofque  Britannos, 

Et  nova  fceptrigerocscdes  meditata  Jacobo  : 

Nee  plura^illa  Uatim  fenfit  mandata  Tonantis^ 


(is) 

Ec  fatis  ante  fugax  ftridentes  induit  alas, 

Induit  & variis  exilia  corpora  plutnis ; 

Dextra  tubam  geftat  T emefaro  ex  sere  fonoram. 

Nec  mora  jam  pennis  cedentes  remigat  auras, 

Atque  parum  eft  curfuceleres  pravertere  nubes. 

Jam  rentos,  jam  folis  equos  poll  terga  reliquit : j 
Etprimo  Angliacas  folito  de  more  per  urbes 
Ambiguas  voces,  incertaque  murmura  fpargitj 
Mox  arguta  dolos,  & deteftabile  vulgar 
Proditionis  opus,  nec  non  fa&a  horrida  diftu, 
Anthorefque  additfceleris,  nec  garrula  catcis 
Infidiis  loca  ftruda  filet ; ftupuere  relatis, 

Et  pariter  juvenes,  pariter  tremuere  puellar* 

EfFsetique  fenes  pariter,  tantseque  ruinat 
Senfus  ad  setatem  fubito  penetraverat  omnem 
Attamen  interea  populi  miferefcit  ab  alto 
iEthereus  pater,  & crudelibus  obftitit  aufis 
Papicolum ; capti  poenas  raptantur  ad  acres; 

At  pia  thura  Deo,  & grati  folvuntur  honores ; 
Compita  laeta  focis  genialibus  omnia  fumant; 

Turba  choros  juvenilis  agit : Quintoque  Novembris 
Nulla  Dies  toto  occurrit  celebratior  anno. 


Anno  aetatis  17.  In  obitum 

Pr&lulis  Elienfis. 

ADbuc  madentes  rore  fqualebant  gens, 

Et  ficca  nondum  lumina 
Adhuc  liquentis  imbre  turgebant  falis. 

Quern  nuper  eflfudi  pius, 

Dum  maefla  charo  jufta  perfqlvi  rog© 

Wintonienfis  praclulis. 

Cum  centilinguis  Fama  (proh  femper  mail 
Cladifque  vera  nuntia) 

Spargit  per  urbes  divitis  Britannia?, 

Populofque  Ncptuno  fatos, 

Ceffifie  morti,  & ferreis  fororibas  ' *' 

Te  generis  humani  decus, 

Qui  rex  facrorum  ilia  fuifti  in  infula 
Qua?  nomen  Anguilla?  tenet. 

Tunc  inquietum  pedus  ira  protinus 
Ebulliebat  fervida, 

Tumulis  potentem  fatpc  devovens  deatn  j 
Nec  vota  Nafo  in  Ibid$ 

Coneepit  alto  diriora  pedore, 

Graiufque  vates  parcius 

Turpem 


(57) 

Turpem  Eycambis  execratuseft  dolum, 
Sponfamqne  Neobolen  fuam. 

At  ecce  diras  ipfe  dum  fundo  graves. 

Et  imprecor  neci  necem, 

Audifle  tales  videor  attonitus  fonos 
Leni,  fubaura,flamine  : 

Cxcos  furores  pone,  pone  vitream 
Biletnque  & irritas  min  as. 

Quid  temere  violas  non  nocenda  numina, 
Subitoque  ad  iras  percita. 

Non  eft,  ut  arbitraris  elufus  mifei*. 

Mors  atra  No£Hs  filia, 

Erebove  patre  creta,  five  Erinnye, 
Vaftove  nata  fub  Chao  : 

Aft  ilia  carlo  mifTa  ftellato,  Dei 
Mefles  ubique  colligit  j 
Animafque  mole  earnea  reconditas 
In  lueem  & auras  evocat  t 
Ut  cum  fugaces  excitant  Horae  diem 
Themidos  Jovifque  filia:  5 
Et  fempiterni  ducit  ad  vultus  patris ; 

At  jufta  raptat  impios 
Sub  regna  furvi  lu&uofa  Tartaris 
Sedefque  fubterraneas 


Hane  ut  vocantem  laitus  audivi,  cicb  - 
Foedum  reliqui  carcercm, 

Volatilefque  fauftus  inter  milites 
Ad  aftra  fublimis  feror  : 

Vates  ut  olim  raptus  ad  coelum  fcnex 
Auriga  currus  ignei, 

Non  me  Bootis  terruere  lucidi 
Sarraca  tarda  frigore,  aut 
Formidolofi  Scorpionis  brachia, 

Non  eniis  Orion  tuus* 

Prxtervolavi  fulgidi  fobs  globum, 

Longeque  fub  pedibus  deam 
Vidi  triformem,  dum  coercebat  fuos 
Frxnis  dracones  aureis. 

Erraticorum  fyderum  per  ordines. 

Per  Iafteas  vehor  plagas, 

Velocitatem  fepe  miratus  novam. 

Donee  nitentes  ad  fores 

Ventum  eft  Olympi,  & regiam  Cryftallinam,  & 
Stratum  fmaragdis  Atrium. 

Sed  hie  tacebo,  nam  quis  effari  queat 
Oriundus  humano  patre 
Anoenirates  illiusloci,  mihi 
Sat  eft  in  sternum  frui. 


Htturm 


Natnram  nonpati  fenium . 

HEu  quart)  perpetnis  erroribus  a£ta  fatifcit 

Atia  mens  hominum,tenebrifque  immerfa  profundi* 
Oedipodioniam  volvit  fub  pe&ore  no&etn ! 

Quje'vefana  fuis  metiri  fadta  deorum 
Audet,  & incifas  leges  adamante  perennt 
Affimilare  fuis,nulloque  folubile  faeclo 
Confilum  fati  perituris  alligac  horis. 

Ergone  marcefcet  fulcantibus  obfita  rugfe 
Naturae  fades,  & rerum  publica  mater 
Omniparum  contrada  uterum  fterilefeet  ab  xvo  ? 

Et  fe  falfa  fenem  male  certis  paffibus  ibit 
Sidereum  tremebunda  caput  ? numtetravetuftas 
Annorumque  aeterna  fames,  fqualorque  fitufquc 
Sidera  vexabunt  ? an  & infatiabile  Tempus 
Efuriet  Caelum,  rapietque  in  vifeera  patrem  ■ 

Heu,potuitne  fuas  imprudens  Jupiter  arces 
Hoc  contra  munifle  nefas,  & Temporis  ifto 
Exemifle  malo}  gyrofque  dediffe  perennes  > 

Ergo  erit  ut  quandoque  fono  dilapfa  tremendo 
Convexi  tabulata  ruant,  atque  obvius  i&u 
Stridat  uterque  polus,  fuperaque  ut  Olympiusaula 
Decidat,  horribilifque  reteda  Gorgone  Pallas. 

Qualis 


(do) 

Qualis  in  iEgceam  proles  Junonia  Lemnon 
Deturbata  facro  cecidit  de  limine  cadi. 

Tu  quoque  Phoebe  tui  cafus  imitabere  nati 
Prxcipiti  curru,  fubitaque  ferere  ruina 
Pronus,  &:  cxtindta  fumabit  lampade  Nereus, 
Et  dabit  atconito  feralia  fibila  ponto. 

Tunc  etiam  aerei  divulfis  fedibus  Haemi 
Diflultabit  apex,  imoque  allifa  barathro 
Terrebunt  Stygium  deje&a  Ceraunia  Ditem 
In  fuperos  quibus  ufus  erat,  fratemaque  Bella, 
At  Pater  omnipotcns  fundatis  fortius  aftris 
Confuluit  rerum  fumm^cet toque  peregit 
Pondere  fatorum  lances,  atque  ordinefummo 
Singula  perpetuum  juflit  fervare  tenorem. 
Volvitur  hinc  lapfii  mundirotaprima  diurno ; 
Raptat,  & ambitos  focia  vertigine  caelos. 
Tardior  haud  folito  Saturnus,  & acer  ut  dim 
Fulmineum  rutilat  criftata  caffide  Mavors. 
Florida  arerniim  Phoebus  juvenile  corufcat, 
Nec  foveteffoetas  loca  per  declivia  terras 
Devexo  temoneDeus  5 fed  Temper  arnica 
luce  potens  eadcm  currit  per  figna  rotarum, 
Surgit  odoratis  pariter  formofus  ab  Indis 
Athercum  pecusalbcntiqui  cogit  Olympo 


Mane  vocans,  Sc  ferus  agens  in  pafcua  csel u 
Tcraporis  & gemino  difpertic  tegna  colore, 
pulget,  obitque  vices  alterno  Delia  cornu, 
Cauuleumque  ignem  paribus  complectitur  ulnis. 

Nec  variant  eleracnta  fidem,  folitdque  fragorc 
Lurida  perculfas  jaculantur  fulmina  rupes, 

Nec  per  inane  furic  leviori  murmure  Corus, 

Stringit  & armiferos  requali  horrore  Gelonos 
Trux  Aquilo,  fpiratque  hyemem.nimbofque  voluut. 
Utque  folet,  Siculi  diverberat  ima  Pelori 
Rex  man's,  & rauca  circumftrepit  a?quora  conchi 
Oceani  Tubicen , nec  valla  mole  minorem 
K.  gasona  ferunc  dorfo  Balearica  cete. 

Sed  neque  Terra  tibi  farcli  vigor  ille  vetufti 
PrifcuS  abeft,  fervarque  fuum  Narcifiiis  odorem  t 
Et  puer  ille  fuum  tenet  & puer  ille  decorem 
Phoebe  tuulque  & Cypri  tuus,  nec  ditior  olina 
Terra  datum  fceleri  celavic  montibus  aurum 
Confcia,  velfub  aquis  gemmas.  Sic  denique  in  ajvutn 
Ibitcun&arum  feries  juftiffima  rerum. 

Donee  Samma  otbem  populabitur  ultima,  late 
Circumplexa  polos,  & vafti  culmina  cadi ; 

Ingentique  rogo  flagrabit  machina  mundi. 


AriHotclei  intcllexit. 

Icite  facrorum  prsefides.nemorum  dear. 


Tuque  O noveni  perbeata  numinis 
Memoria  mater,  qu*que  in  immenfo  procul 
Antro  recumbis  otiofa  dEternitas, 
Monumenta  fervans,  & ratas  leges  Jovis, 
Cadique  fa  ft  os  atque  ephemeridas  Dcum, 
Quis  ille  primus  cujus  ex  imagine 
Natura  Toilers  finxit  humanum  genus, 
A-ternus,  incorruptus,  arqusevus  polo, 
llnufque  & univerfus,  exemplar  Dei  ? 

Haud  ille  Palladis  gemellus  innub  x 
Interna  proles  infidet  menti  Jovis ; 

Sed  quamlibet  natura  fit  communior, 
Tamen  feorfus  extat  ad  morem  unius, 

Et,  mira,  certo  ftringitur  fpatio  loci  5 
Seu  fempiternus  ille  lyderum  comes 
Cadi  pererrat  ordines  decemplicis, 
Citimumve  terris  incolit  Luna:  globum  : 
Sive  inter  animas  corpus  adituras  fedens 
Obliviofas  torpet  ad  Lethcs  aquas  :< 


Sive 


(*3 ; 


Sive  in  rcmotS  forte  terrarum  plagS 
Incedit  ingens  hominis  archetypus  gigas, 
Et  diis  tremendus  erigit  celfum  caput 
Atlante  major  portitore  fyderutn. 

Non  cui  profundum  cxcitas  lumen  dedit 
Direams  augur  vidit  hunc  alto  linu  j 
Non  hunc  filenti  node  Pleiones  nepos 
Vatum  fagaci  prapes  oftendit  choro  ; 

Non  hunc  facerdos  novit  Allyrius,  licet 
Longos  vetufti  eommemoret  atavos  Nini4 
Prifcumque  Belon,  indytumque  Oliridem, 
Non  ille  trino  gloriofus  nomine 
Ter  magnus  Hermes  fut  fit  arcanifciensj 
Talem  reliquit  iHdis  cultoribus. 

At  tu  perenne  ruris  Academi  decus 
fHax  monftra  fi  tu  primus  induxti  feholis) 
Jam  jam  poetasurbis  exules  tua* 
Revocabis,  ipfe  fabulator  maximus* 

Aut  inftitutor  ipfe  migrabis  fctras. 


Ad  Patrem , 


N 


1 Unc  meaPierios  cupiam  perpcdiora  fontes 
* Irriguas  torquerc  yias,  totumque  pet  ora 


t'olvCrg 


(*V 

Volvere  laxatum  gemino  dc  vcrticc  tivum  * 

Ut  tenues  oblita  fonos  audacibus  alis 
Surgat  in  ofiiciutn  venerandi  Mufa  parentis. 

Hoc  Mtcunque  tibi  gratum  pater  optime  carmen 
Exiguum  meditatur  opus,  nec  novimus  ipfi 
Aptius  a nobis  qua?  poflint  munera  donis 
Refpondcre  tuis,  qvainvis  nec  maxima  poffint 
Refpondere  tuis,  nedum  ut  par  gratia  donis 
EfTe  queat,  vacuis  quae  redditur  arida  verbis. 

Sedtamen  ha zc  noftros  oftercut  pagina  cenfus, 

Et  quod  habemus  opum  chaita  numeravirnus  iftdj 
Quae  mihi  funt  nullae,  nifi  quas  dedit  aurea  Clio 
Quas  mihi  femoto  fomni  peperere  Tub  antro, 

Et  nemoris  laureta  facri  Parnaffides  umbrae, 

Nectu  vatis  opus  divinum  defpice  carmen* 

Quo  nihil  xthereos  ortus,  & femina  caeli. 

Nil  magis  humanam  commendatc  origine  mentem* 

Sanda  Promethean  retinens  veftigu  flamma?. 

Carmen  amant  fuperi,  tremebundaque  Tartara  carmen 
Ima  ciere  valet,  divofque  ligare  profundos, 

Et  triplici  duros  Manes  adamante  coercec. 

Carmine  fepofiti  retegunt  arcana  futuri 
Phocbades,  & tremulae  pallentesora  Sibylla?  $ 

Carmina  facrificus  follcnnes  pangit  ad  aras 

Aurea 


Aurea  feu  fternit  motantem  cornua  taurum ; 

Seu  cum  fata  fagax  fumantibus  abdita  fibris 
Confulit,  & tepidis  Parcam  fcrutatur  in  extis. 

Nos  etiam  patrium  tunc  cum  repetemus  Olymptfm, 
ALternxque  morx  ftabunt  immobilis  xvi» 

Ibimus  auratis  per  caili  templa  coronis, 
Dulciafuaviloquo  fociantes  carmina  pledlro* 

Aftra  quibus,  geminique  poli  convexa  fonabunt* 

Spiritus  & rapidos  qui  circinat  igneus  orbes. 

NUnc  quoque  fydereis  intercinit  ipfe  choreis 
Immortale  melos,  & inenarrabile  carmen  j ' 

Torrida  dum  rutilus  compefcit  libila  £erpens# 
Demiffoque  ferox  gladio  manfuefcit  Orion  j 
Stellarum  nec  fentit  onus  Maurufius  Atlas* 

Carmina  regales  epulas  ornare  folebant. 

Cum  nondum  luxus,  vaftxque  immenfa  vorago 
Nota  gulx,  & modico  fpumabatcoena  Lyaro. 

Turn  de  more  fedens  fefta  ad  convivia  vates 
./Efculea  intonfos  redimitus  ab  arbore  crinesa 
Heroumque  a&us,  imitandaque  geftacanebar, 

Et  chaos,  & pofiti  late  fundamina  mundi, 

Reptantefque  Deos,  Sralentes  numinaglandec* 

Et  nondum  iEtnxo  quxf'.am  fulmen  ab  antro, 

Denique  quid  vocis  modulamen  inane  juvabit, 

E Verbora® 


(66) 

Vcrborumfenfufque  vacans,  numerique  loquacis  ? 
Silveftres  dccet  ifte  choros,  non  Orphea  cantus, 

Qui  tenuit  fluvios  & quercubus  addiditaures 
Carmine,  non  cithara,  liraulachraque  fun&a  canendo 
Compulit  in  lacry mas ; habet  has  a carmine  laudes. 

Nec  tu  perge  precor  facras  contemnere  Mufas, 
Nec  vanas  inopefque  puta,  quarum  ipfe  peritus 
Munere,  mille  fonos  numeros  componis  ad  aptos, 
Millibus  & vocem  modulis  variare  canoram 
Do&us,  Arionii  merito  fis  nominis  h.sres. 

Nunc  tibi  quid  mirum,  ii  me  genaifle  poetam 
Contigerir,  charo  lx  tarn  prope  fanguine  junfti 
Cognatas  artes,  ftudiumque  affine  fequamur : 

Ipfe  volens  Phoebus  fe  difpertire  duobus. 

Altera  dona  mihi,  dedit  altera  dona  parenti, 
Dividuumque  Deum  genitorque  puerque  tenemus. 

Tu  tamen  ut  fimules  teneras  odifle  cam  cm  as. 

Non  odifle  reor,  neque  enim,  pater,  ire  jubebas 
Qua  via  lata  patet,  qua  pronior  area  Iucri, 
Certaquecondendi  fulget  fpes  aurea  nummi : 

Nec  rapis  ad  leges,  male  culloditaque  gentis 
Jura,  nec  infulfis  damna*  clamoribus  aures. 

Sed  magis  excultam  cupiens  ditefcere  mentem^ 

Me  proeul  urbano  ftrepitu,  fcceflibus  aids 


Abdufium  Aoni z jucunda  per  otia  ripas 
Phoebaro  lateri  comitem  finis  ire  beatum* 

Officium  chari  tacco  commune  parentis. 

Me  pofcunt  majora,  tuo  pater  optime  fumptu 
Cum  mini  Romulea?  patuic  faemdia  lingua?, 

E c Latii  veneres.  Sc  qua?  Jovis  ora  decebapt 
Grandia  magniloquis  data  vocabula  G rails, 

Addere  fuafilli  quos  jadat  Gallia  fl ores, 

Et  quam  degeneri  novus  Italus  ore  loquelatri 
Fundit,  Barbaricos  teftatus  voce  tumultus, 
Qusequepalxftinus  loquitur  my fieria  vatev 
Denique  quicqnid  habet  cxlum,  fubjedaque  code 
Terra  parens,  terrxque  3c  coelo  interfluus  ser, 
Quicquid  & unda  tegit,  pontique  agitabile  marmor. 
Per  te  noffe  licet,  per  te,  fi  nofie  libebit. 

Dimodque  venitfpedanda  feientia  nube, 

Nudaque  confpicuos  inclinat  ad  ofcula  vultus, 

Ni  fugifle  velim,  ni  fit  libafle  moleftum. 

I nunc,  confer  opes  quifquis  malefanus  avitas 
Auftriaci  gazas,  Periianaque  regna  praeoptas. 

Qua?  potuit  majora  pater  tribuifife,  vel  ipfe 
Jupiter,  excepto,donaflet  ut  omnia,  coelo? 

Non  potiora  dedit,  quamvis  & tuta  fuiffent5 
JNfolica  qui  juveni  commifit  lumina  nato 


w 

, Atque  Hyperionioi  currus,&  frarna  diet, 

Et  circum  undantem  radiata  lace  tiaram. 

Ergo  ego  jam  do£te  pars  quamlibet  ima  eatery* 
Vi&rices  hederas  inter,  laurolque  fedebo, 

Jamque  ncc  obfeurus  populo  miicebor  inerti, 
Vitabuntque  oculos  veftigia  noftra  profanos. 

Efte  procul  vigilcs  curar,procuI  efte  querela:, 
Invidiarque  acies  tranfverfo  tortilis  hirquo, 
Sarvanec  anguiferos  extendeCalumnia  ridtusj 
In  me  trifle  nihil  fsediffima  turba  poteftis, 

Nec  veftri  film  juris  ego ; fecuraque  tutus 
Pe&ora,  vipereo  gradiar  fublimis  ab  i&u* 

At  tibi,  chare  pater,  pofiquam  non  *qua  merenti 
Pofle  referre  datur,  nec  dona  rependere  fattis. 

Sit  memorafle  fatis,  repetitaque  munera  grato 
Pcrcenlere  animo,  fidaeque  reponere  menti. 

Et  vos,  O noftri,  juvenilia  carmina,  lufiis. 

Si  modo  perpetuos  fperare  audebitis  annos, 

Et  domini  fuperefle  rogo,  Iucemque  tueri, 

Ncc  fpiflo  rapient  oblivia  nigra  fub  Oreo, 

Porfitan  haslaudes,  decantatumque  parentis 
Nomcn,  ad  cxemplum,  fero  fervabitis  xvo. 
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agrotantem. 

Scazontes. 

OMufa  greflum  quse  volens  trahis  claudum* 
Vulcanioque  tarda  gaudes  incefTu, 

Nec  fentis  illud  in  loco  minus  gratum, 

Quam  cum  deccntes  flava  Deiope  furas 
Alternat  aureum  ante  Junonis  le<ftum. 

Adefdum  & hxc  sis  verba  pauca  Salfillo 
Refer,  camccna  noftra  cui  tantum  eft  cordi* 

Quamque  ille  magnis  prxtulit  immeritb  divis, 

Hsc  ergo  alumnus  ille  Londini  Milto, 

Diebus  hifee  qui  fuum  linquens  nidum 
Polique  traflum,  (peflimus  ubi  ventorum, 

‘ »S  • r - 

Infanientis  impotenfque  pulmonis 

Pernix 
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Pernix  anhela  fub  Jove  exctce t Habra J 
Venit  feraces  Itali  foli  ad  glebas, 

Vifumfuperba  cognitas  urbes  fama 
Virofque  do&arque  indolem  juventutis, 

Tibi  optat  idem  hie  faufta  multa  Sallille, 

Habitumque  feiTo  corpori  penitus  fanum,j 
Cui  nunc  profunda  bilis  infeftat  renes. 

Prjecordiifque  fixa  darnnofum  fpirar, 

Nec  id  pepercit  impia  quod  tu  Romano 
Tam  culrus  ore  Lesbiutn  condis  melos. 

O dulce  divutn  munus,  O talus  Hebes 
Germana ! f uque  Phoebe  morborum  terror 
Pythone  cifo,  live  tu  magis  Paan 
Libenter  audis,  hie  tuus  facerdos  eft. 

Querceta  Fauni,  vofque  rore  vinofb 
Colics  benigni,  mitis  Euandri  fedes, 

Siqaid  falubre  vallibus  frondet  veftris* 

Levamen  sgro  ferte  certatim  vati. 

Sic  ille  charis  redditus  rurfum  Mulls 
Vicina  dulci  prata  mulcebit  cantu. 

Ipfe  inter  atros  emirabitur  Iucos 
Numa,  ubi  beatum  degit  otium  acternuttt, 

Suam  reclivis  femper  jEgeriam  fpe&ans, 

Tumidulque  & iple  Tibris  hinc  delinitus 
Spei  favebit  annux  colonorum  : 

E 4 Nee 
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Nec  in  fcpulchris  ibic  obfeflum  reges 
Nitnium  finirtro  laxus  irruensloro  : 

Sed  frama  melius  temperabic  undarura., 

Adufque  curvi  falfo  regna  Portumni. 

Man  fits. 

Joannes  Baptifta  Manfm  Marchio  Vi/lenjis  vir 
ingenii  laude } tptm  Uterarum  ftudio,  nec  non  & 
bellied  virUite  apud  Italos  darns  in  primis  eft. 
Ad  qstem  Torqnati  lajfi  dialogus  ext  at  de  Ami - 
citid  feriptns  j erat  enim  Tajji  amici ffimns  $ ab 
quo  etiam  inter  CampanU  principes  celebratur 3 
in  illo  poemate  cm  titnlus  Gerufalemme  con- 
quiftata,  lib.  ao. 

Fra  cavalier  magnanimi3  e corteli 
Rifplende  il  Manlo * 

Is  authorem  Neapdi  commorantem  fmnmd  benevo - 
lent  id  profectitPts  eft,  multaqne  ei  detulit  buma- 
nitatts  ojficia.  Ad  hunc  itaque  bojpes  ille  antc- 
quam  ab  ed  mrbs  difeederet , ut  ne  ingratnm  fe 
ofienderet>  hoc  carmen  mifit • 

HiEcquoque  Manfe  tux  meditantur  carmina  laudi 
Pierides,  tibi  Manfe  choronotiflime  Phoebi, 
Quandoquidem  ille  aliutn  haud  squo  eft  dignatus  honore^ 
Poft  Galli  cineres,  & Mecxnatis  Hetrufci. 

Tn  quoque  fi  noftrx  tantum  valet  aura  Camoenx, 

Viftrices  hederas  inter,  laurofque  fedebii, 

Te 


Te  pridem  magno  Felix  Concordia  Taffo  i 
Junxit,  Sc  aeternis  infcripfit  nomina  chartis. 

Mox  tibi  dulciloquum  non  infcia  Mufa  Marinum  J 
Tradidic,  llle  tuutn  dici  fe  gauiiet  aluranum, 

Dum  canit  Aflyrios  divum  prolixus  amores ; 

Mollis  & Aufonias  ftupefecit  carmine  nymphas, 

Ille  itidem  moriens  tibi  foli  debita  vates 
Qfla  tibi  foli,  fupremaque  vota  reliquit, 

Nec  manes  pietas  tua  chara  fefellit  amici. 

Vidimus  arridentem  operofo  ex  atre  poetam. 

Nec  fatis  hoc  vifum  eft  in  utrumque,  & nec  pia  cedant 
Officia  in  tumulo,  cupis  integros  rapere  Oreo, 

Qua  pates,  atque  avidas  Parcarum  eludere  leges  ; 
Amborum  genus,  & varia  fub  forte  pera&am 
Defcribis  vitam,  tnorefque,  & dona  Minerva;  j 
/Emulus  illius  Mycalen  qui  natus  ad  altam 
Rettulit  iEolii  vitam  facundus  Hotneri, 

Ergo  ego  te  Clius  & magni  nomine  Phcebi 
Manfe  pater,  jubeo  longum  folvere  per  sevum 
Miftus  Hyperborco  juvenis  peregrinus  ab  axe, 

Nec  tu  longinquam  bonus  afpernabere  Mulam, 

Qua;  nuper  gelida  vix  enutritafub  Arcto 
Imprudens  Italas  aufa  eft  volitare  per  urbes. 

Nos  ctiamin  noftro  modulantes  flumineevgnos 

Credimuis 
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Credimus  obfcuras  nodis  fenfiiTe  per  umbra*. 

Qua  1 hamdislate  purjs  argentcus  urnis 
Occani  glaucos  perfundit  gurgite  crines. 

Quin  & in  has  quondam  pervenit  Tityrus  oras. 

Sed  neque  nos  genus  incultum,  nec  inutile  Phoebo, 

. Qua  plaga  fepteno  mundi  fulcata  Trione 
Brumalem  patitur  longa  fub  node  Booten. 

Nos  etiam  colimus  Phoebum,  nos  munera  Phccbo 
Flaventes  fpicas,  & Iutea  mala  caniftris, 

Halantemque  crocum  (perhibet  nifi  vana  vetuftas) 
Mifimus,  & Iedas  Druidum  de  gente  choreas. 
fGens  Druides  antiqua  facris  operata  deorum 
Heroum  laudes  imitandaque  geila  canebant) 

Hinc  quotiesfefto  cingunt  altaria  cantu 
Delo  in  herbosa  Graix  de  more  puellx 
Carminibus  lattis  memorant  Corineida  Loxo^ 
Fatidicamque  Upin,  cum  flavicoma  Hecaergc 
Nuda  Caledonio  variatas  pedorafuco. 

Fortunate  fenex.  ergo  quacunque  per  orbem 
Torquati  decus,  & nomen  celebrabitur  ingens, 

Claraquc  perpetui  fuccrefcet  fama  Marini, 

Tu  queque  in  ora  frequens  venies  plaufumque  virorum, 
Etparili  carpesiterimmortale  volatu. 

Dicetur  turn  fponte  tuos  habitafle  penates 

Cyntbius, 
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Cynthius,  & famulas  veniffe  ad  limina  Mufas : 

At  non  fponte  domum  tamen  idem,  & regis  adivk 
Rura  Pheretiada:  cselo  fugitivus  Apollo ; 
llle  licet  magnum  Alciden  fufceperat  hofpcs5 
Tantum  ubi  clamofos  placuit  vitare  bubulcos* 

Nobile  manfueti  ceflit  Chironis  in  antrum, 

Irriguos  inter  faltus  frondofaque  tefta 
Peneium  prope  rivum  ; ibi  faepe  fubilice  nigra 
Ad  citharse  ftrepitum  blanda  prece  viftus  amici 
Exilii  duros  lenibat  voce  labores. 

Turn  neque  ripa  fuo,  barathro  nec  fixa  fub  imo, 

Saxa  ftetere  loco,  nutat  Trachinia  rupes, 

Nec  fentit  folitas,  immania  pondera,  filvas^ 

Emotaeque  fuis  properant  de  collibus  orni, 

Mulcenturque  novo  maculofi  carmine  lynces. 

Diis  dilefte  fenex,  te  Jupiter  a^quus  oportet 
Nafcentem,  & miti  luftrarit  lumine  Phoebus, 

Atlantifque  nepos  * neque  enim  nifi  charus  ab  orttt 
Diis  fuperis  poterit  magno  faviffe  poetae. 

Hinc  longseva  tibi  lento  fub  flore  fene&us 
Vernat,  & ^Bfonio  > lucratur  vivida  fufos* 

Nondum  deciduos  fervans  tibi  frontis  honored 
Ingeniumque  vigens,  & adultum  mentis  acumen, 

O mihi  fi  mea  fors  fcalem  concedat  amicum 

Phoebseos 
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Phoebxos  dccorafle  viros  qui  tam  bene  norit. 

Si  quando  indigenas  revocabo  in  carmina  reges, 
Arturumqueetiamfubterris  bella  moventem  • 

Aut  dicam  inviflx  fociali  foedere  raenfr, 

Magnanimos  Heroas,  &:  (O  modo  fpiritus  ad  fit) 
Frangam  Saxonicas  Britonum  fub  Marte  phalanges. 

T andem  ubi  non  tacitx  permenfus  tempora  vitx, 
Annorumque  fatur  cineri  fua  jura  relinquam, 

Ille  mihi  le&o  madidis  aftaret  ocellis, 

Aftanti  fat  erit  fi  dicam  fim  tibi  curx; 
lUe  meos  artus  liventi  morte  folutos 
Curaret  parva  componi  molliter  urna. 

Forfitan  & noftros  ducat  de  marmore  vultus, 

Nc&ens  aut  Paphia  myrti  aut  Parnaflide  lauri 
Fronde  comas,  at  ego  fecura  pacequiefcam. 

Turn  quoque,  fi  qua  fides,  fi  premia  cetta  bonorum, 

Ipfe  ego  cselicolum  femotus  in  xthera  divum. 

Quo  labor  & mens  pura  vehunt,  atque  ignea  virtus 
Secreti  hxc  aliqua  mundi  de  parte  vidcbo 
(Quantum  fata  finunt)  & tota  mente  ferenum 
Ridens  purpureo  fuffundar  lumine  vultus 
Et  fimul  xthereo  plaudam  mihi  Iaetus  Olympo, 

Epitaphium 


EPIT  APHIUM 

DAMONIS. 

Argumentum. 

/— ■— \Hyrfis  Sc  Damon  ejufdem  viciniae 
Paflores,  eadem  ftudia  fequuti  a 
JL  pueritia  amici  erant,  ut  qui  pluri- 
mum  Thyrfis  ar.imi  cam  4 pro- 
fe&us  pereg?  ede  obiru  Damonis  nuncium 
accepit.  Domum  poftea  reverfus,  Sc  rem 
ita  effe  comperto,  fe,  fuamque  folitudi- 
nem  hoc  carmine  deplorat.  Damonis 
autem  fub  perfona  hie  intelligitur  Carolus 
Deodatus  ex  urbe  HetrurLe  Luca  paterno 
genere  oriundus,  cetera  Angius ; ingenio, 
dodrina,  clariffimifque  ceteris  virtutibus, 
dum  viveretj  juvenis  egregius. 


Epitaphium 
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EPIT  APHIUM 

DAMONIS. 

HImerides  nymphae  (nam  vos  & Daphnin  & Hy- 
Et  plorata  diu  meminiftis  fata  Bionis)  (Ian 
Dicite  Sicelicum  Thamefinaperoppida  carmen: 
Quas  mifer  effudit  voces  3 quae  murmura  T hyrfis, 

Et  quibus  affiduis  exercuit  antra  querelis, 

Fluminaque,  fontefque  vagos,  nemorumque  receffus, 
Dum  fibi  praereptum  queritur  Damona,  neque  altanr* 
Ludhbusexemit  nodiem  loca  fola  pererrans* 

Et  jam  bis  viridi  furgebat  culmus  arifta, 

Et  totidem  Havas  numerabant  horrea  meffes,  ( 

Ex  quo  fumma  dies  tulerat  Damo»a  fub  umbras, 

Nec  dum  aderat  Thyrfis ; paftorem  fcilicet  ilium 
Dulcis  amor  Mufae  Thufca  retinebat  in  urbe. 

Aft  ubi  mens  expleta  domum,  pecorifque  relidll 
Gura  yocat,  fimul  aftiieta  feditque  fub  ulmo. 

Turn  vero  amilfum  turn  deniquc  fentit  amicum. 


Coepit  & imttisnfum  £c  exonerate  dplorem. 

Ite  domam  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacar,  agni, 
Hci  mihi ! quae  terris,  qua?  dicam  numina  coelo, 
Poftquara  te  immiti  rapuerunt  funcre  Damon ; 

Siccine  noslinquis,  tuafic  fine  nomine  virtus 
Ibit,  & obfcuris  numero  fociabitur  umbris  > 

At  nonille,  animas  virga  qui  dividitaurea/ 

Ifta  velit,  dignumque  tui  te  ducat  in  agmen, 
Ignavumqueprocul  pecus  arceat  omnefilentum. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni» 
Quicquid  erit,  certe  nifi  me  lupus  ante  videbit, 
Indeplorato  non  comminuere  fepulcro, 

Conftabitque  turn  tibi  honos,  longuinque  vigebic 
Inter  paftores  : llli  tibi  vota  fecundo  * 

Solvere  poft  Daphnin,  poll  Daphnin  dicere  laudes 
Gaudebunt,  dum  rura  Pales,  dum  Faunus  amabit ; 

Si  quid  id  eft,  prifcamque  fidem  coluifle,  piumques' 
Palladiafque  artes,  fociumque  habuifle  canorum, 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agnL 
Uxc  tibi  certa  manent,  tibi  erunt  hare  premia  Damon* 
At  mihi  quid  tandem  fiet  modo  ? quis  mihi  fidus 
Haerebit  lateri  comes,  ut  tu  fepe  folebas 
Frigoribus  duris,  8c  per  loca  foeta  pruinis,' 

Aut  rapido/ub  foIe3fiti  morientibus  her  bis  ? 


Sive  opus  in  magnos  fuit  eminils  ire  leones 
Auc  avidos  terrere  lupos  prafepibus  altis ; 

Qiiis  fando  fopire  diem,  cantuque  (debit  ? 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacac,  agni. 
pe&ora  cui  credam  ? quis  me  lenire  docebit 
Mordaces  curas,  quis  longam  fallere  nodem 
Dulcibus  alloquiis,  grato  cum  libilat  igni 
Molle  pyrum,  & nucibus  ftrepitat  focus, at  malus  auftef 
Rlifcetcun&a  foris,  & deluper  intonat  ulmo. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 

Aur  aeftate,  dies  medio  dum  vertituraxe. 

Cum  Pan  sefculea  fomnum  capit  abditus  umbra, 

Et  repetunt  fub  aquis  fibi  nota  fedilia  nymphar. 
Paftoiefque  latent,  ftertit  fub  fepe  colonus, 

Quis  mihi  blanditiafque  tuas,  quis  tuna  mihi  rifus, 
Cecropiofque  fales  referet,  cultofque  lepores  ? 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni 
At  jam  folus  agros,  jam  pafcua  folus  oberro, 

Sicubi  ramofc  denfantur  vallibus  umbra*. 

Hie  ferum  expe&o,  fupra  caput  imber  & Eurus 
Trifte  fonant,  fradtaque  agitata  crepufcula  filvar. 

Ite  domum  impafti,domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 

Heu  quam  culta  mihi  prius  arva  procacibus  herbis 
Inyolvuntur,  & ipfa  fitu  feges  aha  fatifeit  I ^ 


(Sr) 

Innuba  negle&o  marcefcit  & uva  racemo, 

Nec  myrteta  juvant ; oviutn  quoque  tardet,  at  ill* 
Moerent,inque  fuum  convertunt  ora  magiftrum. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni, 
Tityrusad  corylos  vocat,  Alphefiboeus  ad  ornos. 

Ad  falices  Aegon,  ad  flumina  pulcher  Amyntas, 

Hie  gelidi  fontes,  hie  illita  gramina  mufeo. 

Hie  Zephyri,hic  placidas  interftrepit  arbutus  undas  ; 
Ifta  canunt  furdo,  frutices  ego  naftus  abibam. 

Ite  domum impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Mopfus  ad  hxc,  nam  me  redeuntem  forte  notarat 
(It  callebat  avium  linguas,  & fydera  Mopfus) 

Thyrfi  quid  hoc  ? dixit,  quae  te  coquit  improba  bill's  ? 
Aut  te  perdit  amor,  aut  te  male  fafeinat  aftrum, 
Saturni  grave  faepe  fuiepaftoribus  aftrum, 

Intimaque  obliquo  figit  praecordia  plumbo. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni 
Mirantur  nymphae,  & quid  te  Thyrli  fiiturum  eft  ? 
Quid  tibi  vis 3 ajunt,  non  ha?c  folet  efle  juventas 
Nubila  frons,  oculique  truces,  vultufque  feveri. 

Ilia  choros,  lufulque  leves,  & femper  amorem 
Jure  petit,  bis  ille  mifer  qui  ierus  amavit, 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 

Ven“  Hyas,Dryope'que,  & fili3  Baucidxs  Aegle 

E * Do&a 


(Si) 

Dotfa  modos,  cithararquc  leiens,  fed  perdita  faftu, 
Venit  Idumanii  Chloris  vicina  flaenti  j 
Nil  me  blanditi.e,  nil  roe  folantia  verba. 

Nil  me,  fi  quid  adeft,  movet,  aut  fpes  ulla  futuri. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agnl 
Hei  mihi  quam  fimiles  ludunt  per  prata  jnvenci, 
Omnes  unanimi  fecum  fibi  lege  fod  ales. 

Nee  rnagis  hunc  alio  quifquam  fecernit  amicum 
De  grege,  fie  denfi  veniunt  ad  pabula  thoes, 

Inque  vicem  hirfuti  paribus  junguntur  onagri; 

Lex  eadem  pelagi,  deferto  in  littore  Proteus 
AgminaPhocarum  numerat,  vilifque  volucrum 
Pafler  habet  Temper  quicum  fit,  & omnia  circum 
Farra  libens  volitet,  fero  fua  tefta  revifens. 

Quern  fi  fors  letho  objecit,  feu  milvus  adunco 
Fatatulit  roftro,  feu  ftravit  arundine  foffor,  j 
Protinusille  aliumfocio  petit  inde  volatu. 

Nos  durum  genus,  &diris  exercita  fatis 
Gens  homines  aliena  animis,  & peftore  difcors, 
Vixfibi  quifque  parem  de  millibus  in  venit  unum, 
Aut  fi  fors  dederit  tandem  non  afpera  votis. 

Ilium  inopina  dies  qua  non  fperaveris  hora 
Surripit,  xternum  linquens  in  faccula  damnum . 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agnl. 


Heu  quis  me  ignotas  traxit  vagus  error  in  ora* 

Ire  per  aereas  rupes,  Alpemque  nivofam ! 

Ecquid  erat  tanti  Romani  vidififelepultam  ? 

Quamvis  illaforet,  qualem  dum  viferet  dim; 

Tityrus  ipfe  fuas  & oves  & rura  reliquit  j 
Uc  te  cam  dulci  poflem  caruilTe  fodale, 

Poflem  tot  maria  alta,  tot  interponere  montes. 

Tot  fylvas,  tot  faxa  tiblj,  fluyiofque  fonantes. 

Ah  certe  extremum  licuifiet  tangerc  dextram, 

Et  bene  compofitos  placide  morientis  o cellos, 

Et  dixiffe  vale,  noftri  mcmor  ibis  ad  aftra, 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Quamquam  etiam  veftri  nunquam  meminiflc  pigebit  j 
Paflores  Thufci,  Mufis  operata  juventus. 

Hie  Charis,  atque  Lepos ; Sc  Thufcus  tu  quoque  Damon* 
Antiqua  genus  unde  petis  Lucumonis  ab  urbe, 

O ego  quantus  eram,  gelidi  cum  ftratus  ad  Arni 
Murmura,  populcumque  nemus,  qua  mollior  herbs, 
Carpere  nunc  violas,  nunc  fummas  carpere  myrtosj  j 
Et  potui  I.ycidsr  certantem  audire  Mcnalcam. 

Ipfe  etiam  tentare  aufus  fum,  nec  puto  multum 
Difplicui,  nam  funt  Sc  apud  me  munera  veftra 
Fifcellae , calathique  & cerea  vincla  cicutar. 

Quin  9c  noftra  fuas  docucrunt  nomina  fago* 


(U) 

Et  Datis,  & Francinus,  erant  & vocibus  ambo 
E:  ftudiis  noti,  Lydorum  fanguinis  ambo, 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 

Hate  mihi  turn  laeto  didabat  rofcida  luna, 

Dum  (olus  teneros  claudebam  cratibus  hoedos. 

Ah  quoties  dixi,  cum  te  cinis  acer  habebat. 

Nunc  canit,  aut  lepori  nunctendit  rctia  Damon, 

Vimina  nunc  texit,  varios  fibi  quod  fit  in  ulus  j 
Ec  qua:  turn  fadli  fperabam  mente  futura 
Arripuivotolevis,  & prafentia  finxi, 

Heus  bone  numquid  agis  ? nifi  te  quid  forte  retardat* 
Imus  ? & argutl  paulum  recubamus  in  umbra, 

Aut  ad  aquas  Colni,  aut  ubi  jugera  CafCbelauni  ? 

Tu  mihi  percurres  medicos,  tua  gramina,  fiiccos, 
Hellebonimque.humilefque  crocos,  foliumque  hyacinthi, 
Quafque  habet  ifta  palus  herbas,  artefque  medentuta. 

Ah  pereant  herba?,  pereant  artefque  medentum 
Crami.na,  poftquam  ipfi  nil  profecere  magiftro. 

Ipfe  etiam,  nam  nefcio  quid  mihi  grande  fonabac 
Fiftula,  ab  undecima  jam  lux  eft  altera  node, 

Et  turn  forte  novis  admoram  labra  cicutis, 
Diflilueretamen  rupta  compage,  nec  ultra 
Ferre  graves  potuere  fonos,  dubito  quoque  ne  fim 
Turgiduluj,tamcn  fc-referam,  vos  ceditefilv*. 


Ite 


Ice  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vaeat,  agni. 

Ipfc  ego  Dardanias  Rutupim  perarquorapUpptt 
Dicam,  & Pandrafidos  regnum  vetus  Inogeniar, 
Brennumque  Arviragumque  duces,  prifeurnque  Belinmu, 
Et  tandem  Armoricos  Britonum  fub  lege  colon©* ; 

Turn  gravidam  Arturo  tatali  fraude  Jogernen 
Mendaces  vultus,  aflumptaque  Gorloxs  armas 
Merlini  dolus.  O mihi  turn  ft  vita  fuperfit, 

Tu  procul  annofa  pendebis  fiftula  pinu 
Multutn  oblita  mi  i,  aut  patriis  mutata  camoenis 
Brittonicum  ftrides,  quid  cnim  ? omnia  non  licetuni 
Non  fperafle  uni  licet  omnia,  mi  fatis  ampla 
Merces,  & mihi  grande  decus  (fim  ignotus  in  xvuna 
Turn  licet,  externo  penitufque  inglorius  orbij 
Si  me  flava  comas  legat  Ufa,  8c  potor  Alauni, 
Vorticibufque  frequens  Abra,  & nemus  omne  Treant*, 
Et  Thamelis  meus  ante  omnes,  8c  fufea  metallis 
Tamara,  & extremis  me  difeant  Orcades  undis. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni', 

Hxc  tibifervabam  lenta  fub  cortice  lauri. 

Hate,  & plura  fimul,  turn  qux  mihi  pocula  Manias, 
Manfus  Chalcidicar  non  ultima  gloria  ripa! 

Bina  dedit,  mirum  artis  opus,  mirandus  & ipfe, 

Et  circum  gemiiio  cxlayerat  argamento : 

f 3 


Ia  medio  rubri  maris  unda,  Sc  odoriferum  ret 
Littora  longa  Arabum,  Sc  fudantcs  balfama  filvx. 

Has  inter  Phoenix  divina  avis,  unica  terris 
Cx  rule  um  fulgens  diverlicoloribus  alis 
Auroram  vitreis  furgentem  refpicit  undis. 

Parte  alia  polus  omnipatens,  & magnus  Olympus> 

Qyis  putet?hic  quoque  Amor.pi^xque  in  nube  pharetrar, 
Arma  corufca  faces , & fpicula  tinfla  pyropo ; 

Nec  tenues  anitnas,  pe&ufque  ignobile  vulgi  5 
Hinc  ferit,  at  circum  flammantia  lumina  torquens 
Semper  in  ereitum  fpargit  fua  tela  per  orbes 
Impiger,  & pronos  nunquam  collimat  ad  i£tus, 

Hinc  mentesardere  facrae,  formxquc  dcorum. 

Tu quoque  in  his,  ncc  me  fallit  Ipes  lubiica  Damon, 
Tu  quoquc  in  his  certe  es,  nam  quo  tua  dulcis  abiret 
Sanfldquc  limplicitas,  nam  quo  tua  Candida  virtus  ? 

Nec  te  Lethxo  fas  quadiviffe  fub  orco, 

Nec  tibi  conveniunt  lacrymae,  nec  flebimus  ultra, 

Ite  procul  lacrymae,  purum  colit  aathera  Damon, 
iEthcra  purus  habet,  pluvium  pede  reppulit  arcum  ; 
Heroumque  animas  inter,  divofque  perennes, 
iCthereos  haurit  latices  Sc  gaudia  potat 
Ore  Sacro.  Quin  tu  coeli  poft  jura  recepta 
Dexter  ades,  placidufque  favc  quicunquc  vocaris.. 


(*7) 

Seu  cu  nofter  eris  Damon,  five  xquior  audis 
Diodorus,  quo  te  divino  nomine  cun&i 
Coelicolx  norint,  fylvifque  vocabere  Damon. 
Quod  tibi  purpureus  pudor,  & fine  labe  juventos 
Grata  fuit,  quod  aulla  tori  libata  voluptas, 

En  etiam  tibi  virginci  fervantur  honores  j 
Ipfe  caput  nitidum  cin&us  rutilante  corona, 
Letaque  frondentis  geftans  umbracula  palm* 
Sternum  perages  immortales  hymenxos; 
Cantus  ubi,  choreifque  furit  Iyra  mifta  beatii, 
Fefia  Sionaro  bacchantur  & Orgia  Thyrfo, 


FINIS 


* 


